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BELLE’S .stratagem. 


ACT THE FIRST. 


SCENE I. 

fjnier Savillc^joilowcd by a Servanty at the top 
stag^Cy looking rottndy as tfat a loss, 

Sav Lincoln'S'lu^^ '—Well but where to find him 
uow J aj]i hi LincoluVlni^ Wl^re did he say his 
master was ? 

Jen*. He only said in Lincoln’s-' mi, eir. 

Sar That’s pretty ' And your wisdom never in* 
quircd at whose chambers^ 

you spoke to tlio servant yourself, 
fiiiv. If 1 was jtoo impatient lo ask questions, you 
ought to have taken (tirections, blockhead I 
Enter CWr^aU singing. 

Ha, Courtall !—Bin h^ keep the horses in motion, 
and then inqiiiif at alnhe chambers round. 

, t \e.xit sertonl. 

What the tfovil brioge you tetth^s part of the town ^— 
Have any of the Long Robnis bandgnme tf iv^s^, sjstec^ 
rUainbermai^ ^ 



BKLLE’S STHATAGKA^, 

Con?‘t Perhaps they have ■, but 1 came on a differeni 
nrraneJ: an(l| had thy good fortune brou|(fit thee here 
half an hour sooner, I’d have given thee such a treat, 
ha ! ha ! ha ' 

>Sav, I’m sorry I miss’d it; what was it ^ • 

Court 1 was info^ned a fe^t^days ^nhe, th^t my 
rx>iisinft Fallow were come Iq t^wu, an^d ^desired ear-^ 
iiestly A see me at ilieir lodgings in W^arwick-Court, 
Holliorn. • Away drove 1, painting themr'aU tf!e way 
as so many Hebes. They came from the fartiiest part 
of NorUilimherlaiid, had never been in town, and in 
course wore mado up of rusticity, innocence, and 
beauty. 

.Sail. Well' 

Court. After waiting thirty minutes, during which 
there was a violent bustle, in bounced five sallow 
damsels, four of them maypoles,—Tlio fifth, Nature, 
by way of vanetv^, had‘bent in the jKsop style —Hut 
they all opened at once, like hounds on a ffesh scent > 
Oh, cousin Couclall '—How do you do, cousin 
Cuurtail ! Lord, cousin, I am glad you are como! 
We want you to go with us to the Ptir^^ and the 
Plays, and the Opera, and Alniijck's and all the fine 

places 1**-Tha devil, jlbought I, my dears, may 

attend you, for T am sure I won’t—liowever, I he¬ 
roically staid Qtp hour with them, and discoveVdd, 
the virgins were all come to town with the hopes oi 
leaving it—Wives .—their heads full of Knight-Baro¬ 
nets. Fops, and adventures ' 

iJay. Well, how did you get ^ 

Court Oh, pleaded a mmion engagements.—How¬ 
ever, conscience twdtched me*, so^ I breakfasted with 
them ibis morning, and after\^arcJs ’squired them to 
tiie gardens here, as the must privatq, place in town ; 
and then took a sct-iowfnl leave, compli\*ning uf iny 
hntd, hard fortune, »ub1iged me lu set on imine'- 
diately for Dorsetshire, ha ha! ba ! 

,S^\ I rougratulate vorir csrapf''—ConrtaTl at 4^ 
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w»iU live awkwaircl ojuiiiry coirsiii!>! im i l>a '.« 
liaWhj', vonr existence, ils a man of gallaniry, 
could never Frave survived it, 

Coi^l. I)eath and fuel Imd they come to town, 
Ilk) the rustics of tfte last age, to see Wut's, tiie Jjions, 
'^nd the Wax-work i-at their service;—but the cousins 
of pur days come up ladies—and, with the know¬ 
ledge thejl glean from magazines and pocket-books, 
fine ladies; laugh at the tuishfulncss of their grand¬ 
mothers, and boldly demand ilieir entrees m the hr^t 
tirclrs 

Where run this fellow he !—Come, give me 
Stime news—1 have been at war with woodcocks and 
partridges these two months, and am a stranger to all 
that has passed out of tlicir region. 

Court. Oh ! enough for th||e Gazettes. The ladies 
are going to petition for a mil, that during the war, 
every man may have two wives. 

’Tis impossible they should succeed, for the 
majority of botli Houses know what it is to have 
ihe. 

Court Gallantly was black baird at the Cotefie 
last Tliiirsday and [‘riiderrr:e and i^iastiiy voted in. 

Suv. Ay, that may hold ’till the vamps break up.— 
lifit have ye no elo})einents f no divorces ? 

Court. Divorces are absolutely out, and the Com- 
mons-Doctors staivmg; so they are publishing triab 
with all the separate evidences at large ; 
w>nch Awy find hasways a woiideiful effect on then 
trade, action tumbling in upon them afterward^, likr 
mackerel at Gravi leuri 
Sav. Whatmoie^ * 

,pourf. Notbing—for weddings, deaths, and poli¬ 
tics, I ne\.ir talk of, but whij,sL rny hair is dressing. 
But, prithee, Savillc, how c'an^ you'in town, whilst 
,iill the qiialifi^ gentry are playing at pop-gun, On 
Cioxheaih, and the (tounrrv over-run wifh firfres and 



SaL\ I cam''TO niRCt myiiicnri 
3xiiow, IS lately arilvcfl ironi Kojijc 

Court. Arrived ' Yes, I'aitli, and lias ^nt us all out! 
— His carnage, his liveries, Ins rlrcss, himself, are the 
rage pf the Sfiy ' His first appearance s^t \he vv^ole 
Ton in sf ferment, and Ids valet^is liesie^gJVl hy /nvM 
of laylors, lyibit-makers, ami rrilier nim!stcr;iof fashion, 
to gratify the impatience ol then eustoinirsp fdlf be- 
COHiing o it mode dc DorictnirL IVay, the fjcautiful 
Lady Frolic, t’ntlier night, with two siller (.ouiitesscp, 
fnaisted upon Ins waistcoat for muffs . and their snowy 
arms now bear it in triumph about town, to the licrajt- 
rending affliction of all our Beaux Garqons. 

Smv, Indeed ! Well, those little gallantries will .^oon 
be over; he’s on the point of marriage. 

Court. MarriageJ Do^ourt on tlie point of fflox- 
riago ! ’Tie the happiest Tidings you could have given," 
next to his being hanged—^Wlio is the bride elect ^ 

Saif. I never saw her; hut ’tis MiiiS Hanly, the 
rich heiress—the matcli was made by the jiarents, 
^nd the courtship be^uu on the nurses^ knees; JVlastar 
used to crow at Miss, and Mifs^sed to chuckle at 
Master. 

Court. Oh ! thou by this time they care no more for 
each other, than 1 do for my country cousins 

Sav T don’t know that; tliey have never met since 
thus high, and so, probublj', have some rcgaid for 
each other. 

Court. Never met! Odd ' 

Saa. A whim of Mr. Hardy's ; he thought In', 
daughter’s chaims tvould make forcible im¬ 

pression, if her lover rrmamciiln ignorance ot them 
'till iiis return from the Contineni. 

Knier Saville's servant. 

Serv. Mr. Dbricoiin, Isir, has been at Counsellor 
Flcadwell’Sy and gone about five niini;j|(*.9. 

> [exit scrvaiiA 

ShvK Fiva mtinitrs ’ ? I have fo n 
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nijnuicB^joo laic all my lii'c-iime !—ijood monowT* 
(/Oiirtall; r iifijst piiisMo Imn. 

Ccmrt, PAniisr lo dine with me to-day; I have 
some Jioncst fellows. off on opposiU ude. 

*S<ru. fJati’t proi^ii'^n; perhaps I maf— See.there, 
tliRrc’s ayfcevy of Jfrnalc 1‘ataf^onians, coiifing down 
ci|7on us. ■ 

CHr/rA ipy the Lord, then, it must he my strappinj' 
cousins —I dare not l iok behind me—RuiT, man, run. 

[cxdf on the Same side. 


SCENK II.—A HALL AT BORicounr*?. 

^ gentle knock at the door —Enter the Porter. 

Port. Tap? What anca^g d^il art thou ’ 

W [Opens the door. 

Enter Croivginll. 

So! I suppose yon aic one of Monsieur’s customers 
He's above stairs, novv, overhauling all his ho¬ 
nour’s things tn a parcel of [ern ^ 

Crowq. No, sir, it is with you, if you please, that I 
xv*^i to speak. * 

* rort Me' Well, what do you want with mo.^ 

Crowg Sir, you must knoiv that J am—J am tlif' 
gentle man who writes tlic 'Pe(c-n-fdes in the Maga- 

T^rfTlh, oh!—\V?iat, you are the fellow’ that lies 
folks together in yout sixpenny cuts, that never meet 
any w’herc else t 

CVoie^. Oh, dear >^11', excuse me !—we always go on 
^fovr:da^to 7 iand* if you can help^mo to a Jew ancr- 
dotes of your inastei, such as v»h# March’oness he lost 
money to, in Pays—who is his favourite lady in town 
—or the name ofthe girl he first made love to at Col- 
hinri>—/fd ineAdf^n^s that ha|ipmipd to Jjiis grand" 
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mother, oi great aunts—a couple will do iSywa^^cu 
supporters—I’ll weave a web of inlui'uis, losses, and 
gallantries, between them, that shall fil? foui pages, 
procure me a cloz:en dinners, and you, sir, a bottle ot' 
wine for^'oii^tmuhle. ^ ‘ 

Port Oh, oh I I heard the biitl^ lalh o[‘* 5 tou, when 
1 lived at Lffrtl Tinket’s. lint what the devil do you 
mean by a^ottle of wine!- Vou gave hiiu aicptnv^i Ibi 
a retaining fee 

Crnwq Oh, sir, that was for a Imrd’s ainoius; a 
commoner’s are never hut half Why, 1 have liad a 
Baronet’s for five shillings, though he was a mar«igd 
man, and chang’d his inistrocts every six weeks 

Port Don’t tell me W hat signifies a Baronet, or a 
hit of a Lord, who, may be, was never further than 
sun and sun lounchLondon ? We have travelled, man! 
My master has beeiwii ftnd over the whole islanth 
of Spain, talked to the of France, and rianced 

with her at a masquerade. Ay, and such folks don’t 
go to masquerades for nothing; but mum—not a word 
more—-Unlcs.s you’ll rank iny master with a Lord, 
not be guilty of blabbing his secrAs, I assuie yon. 

Croteq. Well,*ir, perh!ips you’ll throw in a hint or 
two of other famdiies, W’liere you’re lived, that may he 
worked up into something, and so, sir, here is 
two, three, four, five sliillmgs. 

Port Well, dial’s honest, (pf.Lkcimg the Jiioiuy.) 
To tell you the truth, I don’t knmv much of -t-- 
ler’s concerns yet; —but hero cAiies Mojistcci.' aiW. his 
gang: I’ll pump them ; they have trotted after him aH 
lound Europe, from the Caiii^ic4i:o the Isle of Wight. 

Kntcr several fortijph St rvants andt two Tradcs/reerm 
The PorierJakes one oj’ihtm ast de. 

Tradesm. Well then* you have show’ll us all ^ 
Frenchm. All, m vetiii^ Messttt^! you avex sejcit 
every ting. S^ntrirr, serviP'ter. Vfrnrnt T' 
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Ah, l^erc comes one auire curioos Englisinnan, and 
(Jat’s on(i au^’e guinea pour moi. 

Enkr Saville. 

AllonSj Monsieur^ dis way ,»1 will show you tinge, euch 
ting^ yny.jiever jee begar, iiiEnglamf!—Velvets by 
Le Mos^, suits ^ Verdue, trimmings hf Grosselie, 

,Cmbroider| by Deianville- 

ijiciv. Huppy!—wliere is your master^ 

Por) bounds' you chattering frog-eafing dunder¬ 
head, can’t you sec a gentleman ?—’Tig Mr. Saville. 

Frtnchm Monsieur Saville' Je suis mart depvir. 
—Ten thousand pardons' Kxcusez nwn errmr^ and 
permit me you conduct to Monsieur Doricourt; he be 
too ha|'>|jy u vous voir. 

« \exeunt Frenthman and Saville. 
Port Step below a bit;—we’ll tmake it out some¬ 
how '—1 suppose a slice of sirloin wo’nt make \he 
' story go down the woisc. 

\cTmnt Porter and Crotoquilk 


SCENE III.—aN apartment at dobicourtV’. 

* 

Knter Doricourt.^ 

Done, {speaking to a servant UAmd) 1 shall be too 
Jaft for St James’s, bid him come immediately. 

Fnler Frenchman and Saville 

Frenchm Monsieur Saville. [exit Frenchman. 

Must lorlunale! My dear Saville, let the 
WBlWitli^f this eiubtace speak the pleasure of toy 
heart. . 

Sav. Well, this is'lotjB comfort after the scurvy re¬ 
ception 1 met with m your hall —I prepared iny mind, 
as ( came up staArs, for a ^on 7 oiir,^ grimace, and axi 
adieu. 

Doric. Whysp.^ 

Sav. Judgingiif tlie master from the rest of the (h- 
milv. W^ai the devil is The ineanhig of flock oi 
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^orcigneis below,*with iheir paichnient laces and snuffy 
whiskers^ What' canU an Englishman stanch behinci 
your carnage, buckle your shoe, or brusftyour coal? 

Doric. Stale, rny dear Savillc, stale! ^Engbslimcn 
make the best^sohbers, cihzens, arrizans, and plyloso- 
phers In \liP wmrld; but the veryVorst ftSotmen. 1 
keep French fellows and fJerniaNs, ns Romanis 
kepi slaves,’’because their own couiitrymcTi had nilndi 
too enlarge j and haughty to descend with |i grace to 
the duties of such a station. 

Sav. A good excuse for a bad practice 

Doric. On iny honour, experience will convince 
you of its truth A Frenchman neither hears, spes, 
nor breathes, but as his master directs; and Ins whole 
system of conduct is comprised in one short word,— 
Ohedience! An Englishman reasons^ forms opinions, 
cogitates, and dmpitles; he is the mere creature of your 
will: the other, a being, conscious of equal mqior-^ 
lance in the universal scale wiih yourself: and is 
therefore your judge, whilst he wears your livery, and 
derides on your actions with the freedom of a censor. 

Sav, And tins in defence oi a custom I have lie^d 
vou execrate, toother with all tfte adventitious man¬ 
ners imported by our travfeH’d gentry. 

Doric, Ay, biif that was at eighteen, we are always 
very wise at eighteen. But consider this point <vve. 
go into Italy, where the sole business of the people is 
to hludy and improve the powers of music . wc yield 
U) the lascintiliou, and grow’ entluisiasiB in the 
ing science we inivel over f’rnfccc, nud see 4*ie 
kingdom composing ornaments, and inventing fashions: 
rvo condescend lo avail oiifiselt."s ol their industry, 
and adopt their modes • wo^retiirn to England, and 
find nation iiit^mt on the most i«ij>ortaiit objects; 
Polity, Coiripierce, with all the«iLibernl Arts, 

employ her sons; the latent sparks glow afresh within 
our bosoms; the sweet follies of ih^^C’ontinem iinpcr- 
ej'ptibly slide aivaw whiRt penators^ state'oium, pa** 
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and heVoes*, emerge from the nfrlu of Italy, un^J 
frippery of Fjfancc. 

Sal'. I ruigy as woH give Jt up' Ton had always the 
art of placing your faults in the best light; and I can’t 
helpiovjug you, &ults and all ^ so, to,start a subject 
^^ 4 hlch niust plciraa you, when do you e^ictt Miss 
J-lairly?^. * ^ 

Done Oh, the hour of expectation us ja.st. ^hc is 
arrived, iflid 1 tins iromnig had the honoi'i ot an inter¬ 
view ai ‘deuHwell's. flie writii^s were iearly ; and, 
in obedience to ibe will of Mr Hardy, vve met to sign 
and ^ral 

f)(iv Has the evcni answered ^ Hid t our heart leap, 
or sbik, when you heheld your niisttc >8 ^ 

D(tric. h'aitlt, iieilliei one nor t’other , she’s a fine 

girl, as far as mere flesh and blood goes.-Hut- 

^av iiut whal '* 

Done, Why, she’s onh) a firui giiJ; complexion, 
siiJpe, ami frnturefe, nothing more 
K>av. Is not that enough ? 

Dorft No ! she should have spirit' fire ! rrae cn- 
^i(‘! that something, that not lung, which every' body 
Ibels, aiirl which n^ody cpri dcFcri^e, in the resisllcst^ 
t banner'' of Jialy and Trance 
^av. 'J’hanks to tlie parhimoiiy*of my father, that 
kept me from travel! I woiilrl not have lost my re¬ 
lish for true uualfected Huglish beauty, to iKive been 
rjuar reU’d for by all the belles of Versailles and Flo- 

Pho J thofi hast no taste. beauty I 

‘^Tis insipidity; it wants the zest, it wants poignancy, 
Frank ! Why, I hat* kj|ovvii a Frenchwoman, indebted 
to nature for no one thing but a pair of decent eyes, 
reckon in her sBite as many (’oumts, Maiquises, and 
Petits as would satisfyliree dozen of our first - 

rate toasts. I. have known an Italian 
make ten conquests in stepping from her carnage, and 
''Hfiv he^filitv>;« from ripe rifTT tn aiinthpr^''’h6ye ie:^l 
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iiilnmjic beauty |Woulrl have yicldoH to half the lilfto 
f^risettes that pace your Mall on a Sunday. 

Sav And has Miss Mardy nothing of ^ 

Doric. If she has, she was pleased nf; ketp it to 
liersclf. I was in the rooiii half an hour before 1 qould 
^•atch thc^oloijr of her eyes; aiid^every iKtcnipl to 
draw Her «nto conversation occajlSipncd so\^.ruel afn 
embai|||ssnficyt, that J was reduced to ihe necessity of' 
(lews, Frencli fleets, and Spanish captures^^w^th her 
lather • 

Scry. So Miss Hardy, with only beauty, modesty, 
and merit, is doom’d to the amis of a husband who 
will despise hci. j. 

X>onc. You are iinjusi. Though she has not in* 
.'ipir’d me with violent passion, my honour secures her 
!elioit3". 

.Soil. Come, comp, Doricourt, you know very W'cll 
dial when the honour of a husband is locym-tmena for 
his-hcriri, his wife niiisl be as indiflfcreiit as himself, if 
she IS not unhappy. 

Doric. Fho I never moralize without spectacles^ 
But, aswc arc on the tender subject, how did you bea^ 
Touchwood’s carrying Lady Fringes 

Sav. You know 1 never Jooked up to her with hope, 
and Sir George is jvery way worthy of her 

Doric. Ji la mode Angloiscj a philosopher cven^i 
love. 

S(a\ Come, I detain you—you seem dress’d at all 
poinis, and of course have an engagement. . 

Doric, To St James’s 1 tl^nc at HardjJs, 
uccoinpany them to the masquerade in the evening ‘ 
but break ja.st with me to-morrow, %nd wo’11 talk of our 
old Companions ; for I swear t4Lyou, Saville, the air of 
the coniineiU has not cflaccd one youtljiiil prejudice or 
attachment. 

Sav. With an ext^pfion to the case of ladies and 
servants. 

lYffp: tliVrc I plead gwilti' *! at I 







■rfet fouiK^ Huy uidin uliam I could coTrtially inkti to my 
htjan, and call.friend, wlio was not born beneath a 
Hrigsh thy, and whose heart and manners were not 
UUly Kijglisli- • J)o7'icourt and Savilff' 


S|.’^K?r^IV. —vffj ArAiiTMt-^ r AT Mr:. i/ARn'?’*''.* 

^ ^ m 

V iUtS'S stakd on a sn/a^ readme 
KnUr MuHer. 

Fhti. Wall, Villers, have you sccii Mis. Racket' 
—lyiiss Hardy, I find is out. 

Vtll. I have not smi her yet. I have made a voy- 
,'lgc to Lavilftiad since 1 come m. away ih^ 

Ijinth) A lariy at her toilette is as dithcult to be moved, 
as a Quaker, {yawning) What cventstiavc liappcneil 
Jfi thg world since yesterday ^ have you heard ^ 

Flut Oh, )'es; I stopt ui Taitersall’s as I cJmc by, 
* tiid there I found Loid James .Icssamy, Sir William 

Wilding, and Mr.-. But, now I think of it, 

you sha’n’t know a syllable of the matter; for i have 
been informed you never believe above one half hf 
:vlTat 1 say. 

VilL JVIy dear fcllou’, sonaebody hw> imposed upcni 
voii most egregiously 1 Half! Why, I j^cver believe one 
part of what you say; that is, according to the 
plain and literal expression . but, as I understand yon, 
\oitr intelligence is amusing. 

Jgh^- That*s very hard now, very hard. I ncvci 
^falsity in ni}i^ife, unless I stumbled on it by 
inisfaKe ; and ifit were otherwise, your dull niaiter-of- 
fact people arc infinity oblig'd to those warm iinagiiia^ 
>iOiis whicli soar into nciiiii to amuse you; for, positive¬ 
ly, the common eycnls of this little dirty world are nol 
Worth talkingj^bout, unless you cnfheliish ’em !—Ha! 
here cOme^ JnJrFf Racket* AdwnPto I 
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Enter J\Irs. Racket. 

^ Enter, madatnf in all yonr charms! Villers has been 
abusing your toilette for keeping you^so Idhg , but I 
think we arc much obliged to it, and so ^re you. 

Jtlrs Raek. How so, pray ? Good-rnoniing I'ye 
both, Here^here’s a hSnd apiece for you^ ^ kiss 
Iter fitmtfgS.) 

Flut. How £0! Hecause it baV given W) inaijy 
beauties * 

•Mf ^ Jifck ftolighlful roiiiplanorit!'Wliat do 3 'au 
think of that, Villers? 

Vitl That li(* and his eompliineiits arc alike- 

showy, but won’t bear examining.-So you broiiglif 

Aliss Maidy to townla^t iiighl^ • 

J[rs. Rack Vos, 1 shouTd have broiiglii hei before, 
but I had a fail Ironi my hoibc, that coufined me a 
week—I suppose in her Iieart she wished me handed a 
dozen thnes an hdur. 

Vi'ul Wliy.^ 

M s. Rack Had she not an e^piurtiiig lover iri town 
all the time^ She meets him this iiioining at the law¬ 
yer’s, 1 hope she’ll cliarni him , she’s the sweetest 
girl m the world. 

Kill. Vanity^like murder, will out. You have 
^'/nivinced me you think yourself more charmiug. 

JUrs. Rack. How can that he ? 

Fill. No woman ever piai&e.s another, unless®iiff 
thinks liersclf superior ii» the verj perfections she al¬ 
lows. 

Flut Nor no man ever rails at the sex, unlcsj#i!ft*'iS 
con'sclous he cicserves their hatred. ^ 

Jlfrs. Rack Thank ye, Fliittg:—I’U owe yc a Aewr- 
q^tei for that. I am going (|i nsit the new married 
Lady Frances Touchwood. Who knows her bus- 
hoiid t 

Ftut. Every borl^. , 

Mrs. Rank L’ fiterr not co;-n»*tfun; odd in his cha- 

f\f;rpr ^ 
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f\U. but that lir is passifiiiaiety fond oA 

liis wifo: »incl bO pcluiant is his lo\o, that he open’d 
the ca^p ol a ftivuume hiillfiiK'-h, and soiit it to oateli 
biiUeifliPS, Hl^ru iro she ic-waidod its bon|^ with li$r 

Jfi'x NaifZ'- luto^’iahlc motistci' Surk a hiU|io dc.- 
-' • 

* J ^i(l iAay‘ nay, ifay, nay, this i'- ynin now- 

CJivP ;i ,\\(^nrin tint one btioke ol character, off she 
;;oc! 3, like a hall fioin a lacket; secs the vWiole man, 
marks him down Ibi an an^el or a devil, and so ex- 
hil)iis him to (Jill acquaintaiu p -This monster! this 
buiy'' IS one ot tlie worthiest fellows iijinn earth; 
Eoumi sense, and a liheia) inind ; but iloaLs on Ins 
^vifV tijbiieli excess, that he (jiiaiiels with every Ihiiig 
die adiiiires, and- is jealous ol liei tippet and Jiose- 


.M s Htuk Oln less love foj rne, kind Ciijiid ' lean 
'^ev iK^ (li'lpicnee helvvcen llio torment of such an al- 
(ectioo, and hatred 

Flut Oil, paidon me, jnronccjvnhle difference, in- 
c^ru'pivable ; 1 see it as clearly as your hiacelet. In 
the one ( ase tlie l^ishand would say, as Mr. Snap¬ 
per biiitl ilie olhoi (lay, Zoinids ’ inn^ain, do you saip- 
pose that mt/ table, and my house, ^nd my pictures ! 
.--^P T’opos^ des Jiottes. There was the divinest 
IMague of Athens sold yesterday at Lan;rford\s ' the 
dead figures so natural, you would have sworn they 
]^j|d been alive ' Lord Primrose hid fiv'e hundred—six, 
Carmine—^ thousand, said Ingot the Na- 
■ bon—Down went the hammer .—k rouleau for your 
bargain, said sir Jcr|niy dingle And wliat answer do 
you think Ingot made Him. 

Mrs Hack. V^hy, took the offer. 

Flut would oblige yon. Wil I buy this picture 

to place in the nursery; the* criildreii have already 
got Whittington and his Cat; Tis just this sjze, ami 
they’ll make go^ (xinipanions 

VriL. XU 2 
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JMi'S. Rac^ Ha! liti! ba! \Vell,*I piytrbi tbat’s 
jgS)t the way now—ilie nabobs and jht:ir wives'out¬ 
bid one at eveiv sale, and the cieaiurob^^iave no inoni 
iftste— 

The^e a^ain ' You for^ct^tlns fetrjjjy. im' told b) 
Flutter,‘^wlio always romenibors eveiy bub the 
eirc inn stances an<l the person In'* lulW* a^joul;—’tvv^is 
fngol wlio'offered a. rouleau tor the baiguin, and bn 
Jeremy J/me,le who made the leply. ' • 

F'lut Fgud, 1 believe you are right—Well, the 
story is as good one wuiy as t’other, you know. Good 
inornuig 1 am going to Mrs ('lotchei’s conceit, 
and in iny way back 1 sliall make my bow tft bj. 
Gcfuge’s. (goinf^) 

yUl Pllveutuie every jfigiire in youi taylor’^ bii(, 
you make some blunder there 

Fiut. {turning* back) Done ! niy taylor’s bill lias 
not been paid these two years; and I’ll open mj 
mouth with as much caie us Mis. Llndgci Button, 
who wears cork plumpers in each check, and never 
hazards more than six words for fern of shewing 
them. [erit Fluitei 

Mrs Rack, ’^is a good-naturd insignificant ciea- 
uiro! let in every wheie, and cared foi no wlierc 
There’s Miss Hltrdy returned fioin Lincoln’s Jin^, - 
she seems rather chagrin’d. 

V^ilL Then I leave you to yoiii conmuinications, 
hjnttr LHiUa^ followed by he? Maid. 

Adieu ! I am rejoiced to see you ao well, 
i must tear myself away. 

Let Don’t vanish in a inoineut 
i^ilL Oh, inhuman! you g re two of the most dan¬ 
gerous women iii town—staying hero to be cannon- 
iuled by four suc^i eyes, is equal a rencontre witli 
Paul Jones, or a midi^ght march to Omoa '—They’ll 
swallow the nonsense for the sakg of the compli- 
piem. {aside. m [cTjf Villers. 

(gives’ her e1oi0c to h^r imnh Onrcrpu Qiiesnt. 
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iievcii to rjoine again ; ho bhall positively tlrcas niy blir „ 
no’more Maid) And this odious silk, lunv unbe¬ 
coming It isN— 1 was bcwilched to choose it (ihroie^iui\ 
IttrsfiJ 071 o .fo/a, and looking in a pocket glass^ Jtfri. 
Racket stayn'^ at ^cr) Did you evei sea such a fright 
(iijJ am to^flay ^ • 

’ Mrs RaH. Ves’ 1 have seen yon ionk puich wots^ 

JjCf How cau you be so provoking^ il I do not 
look this ifin'rnnig worse than e\rr i looker in my life, 

I urn iialurdlly a triglit. Vou sliall have it winch wa> 
you will 

Mrs Rack Just as you please, but pi ay what iV 
tiie*meanmg o( all tliis^ 

Let. Aieii aie all di'^seinblers ' flatterers. 

deceivcjs 1 have I not heard a ihoupand tunes of my 
air,,niv eyes, luy shape—all made lor victoiy I and to¬ 
day, uhen J bent luy whole heart on one poor conquest, 

I have piij\ed that all tl ose imputed charms auiouiu 
to iiodiing, - lor Doncouri aaw them iiimiov’d.—A 
husljciud of hltecu months could not have examined 
me with more ruitmg nidiheicnco. 

* Rack Tlieq you reUini it lil o a wife of iifteuii 
inoiitiis, and he iis mdifteii'iit as lie.-) 

Ld. Ay, llieie’s the sting ! 'J’ho blooming boy, who 
Ir^ hn^ linage in iny young lieart, is at tour and twenty 
iinpiovorl in CMiiy grace tliat hxed him tlieie. It is 
the aaiTu* lace that my inemoiy, and iny dreams, con- 
stmitly painted to iini; but ith grates are finished, and 
evCTY^eauiy heigh^ned. How moililyiiig, to feel 
■ ifiyseiiat the same mon.ciu his slave, and an object oi 
perfect indiflferenco)p him ! 

Mrs, Hack. ai# you ccituin that is the case ' 
Did you expect him to kiioel down bcfoie the lawyei, 
his clerks, iyid your father, to fnake oath of yout 
beauty? * * 

Let No; but he should have looked as if a sudden 
ray had piercOvJJfiim ! he should have been breaihhnj^; I 
sneedikfn^ ! for oh 1 afl rhi's vwfa I, 
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Jujs TiAck. f am ^orryyou was buth a fool. Cau 
you rxpoct a nian, who has courted and bpeii courted 
oy hull the line women m I'uirope, to t^cl like a girl 
troin a hoarding-sf houl J He is the prettiest fellow yon 
Iiave bcrn, a«d in course bevvildei^h your inr^gmation; 
hut he hits seen a million of prcity uomcm, child,^bc- 
foie lu* s.iw }ou ; and Ins liisl leehiigs have been 
long iigo 

J^vl. Vcjiir railleiv distres.-,os me i butwill touch 
his he.'iit, or never be liib wife. 

Mrs Hark Absurd, and loiraiiticIfyouhavcno 
rerisuI to believe lii*^ lieait pre-engaged, he satisfied; 
if he js a man ol iioiiour, }oii 11 have notlimg to com¬ 
plain ol 

Li I iNothing to complain ! Heavens ’ shall I 


marry the 
that ^ 


man 1 adore, wntli .such an expectation as 


JI/i.s Jiu(k. And wlieu you have fretted yourself 
pale, my dear, you’ll have mended your expectation 

greatly 

f^t [pavsinn,] \ et 1 Inneono hope If there is 
any' power whose |‘read ar care, js laiUiful love, tl.a!: 
power 1 iinoke aid me.. 

Knti'r Mr Ihirdu. 


ffar. Well, liow ; vva.sii’t 1 light '' Aye, Letty ' 
Aye, cousin Market ' wa^'ii’t I right ^ I knew ’tw'ould 
be so lie was all agog to see her belore he went 
ahrortj' nnd,d hr had, he’d have thought no more ol 
her lace, may he, ihaii his own. - 

Mrs Rack. Mav be. not lialf so much, 


liar Aye, may he so —but Jl see into things; ex¬ 
actly as 1 foresaw, to-day hi^fcll despeiately in love 
ivith the wench, he ! he ' he ' 

Let Indeed, siri how did you peitci^e ii^ 

Har. That’s a prftiy question ! How do 1 perceive 
everything^ How did 1 foresee the 11 ol corn, and 
the rise of taxes ^ How did I knowA^iat if we quar¬ 
relled with -America, Norway deals wnnld dearer^ 
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Howflid I ibr«tcll that a war would bkik too funds. 
How did’H forewarn parson Honnly, tliai it he didn’t 
iome uav o^alher toiiirjve to gei more votc'i than Ro- 

iirick, he'd lose the lectureship'' How did J-But 

what Mhe devil n.akes you sc*idull, IjCiiiia^ 1 thought 
to have tolled yon fiopjiiiig aboul as briyk as the jacks 
o^youi lurp^ichor^l • 

I jet finely, sir, ’tis a very sciious occasion, 

Har.* 1 ^ 10 , pho! girls siiould never lie grave he 
lore marriage How did yon led, coii:<;in, befone- 
hand ? Aye! 

Hack. Feel' why exceedingly full of cares. 
Mar Did yon '' 

Mrs Hack \ couKi not sleep for thinking of iny 
coach, niv liveries, and ni\ thainiien; the taste ol 
clotlies i should be presented in, rlislracted me for a 
wci^k, and whether i should be vu'drried in while or 
blac, gave me the most cruel anxiety 

IM. And IS It possible tf,al yon lelt no other care? 
Har. And pray of what sort may your caies be 
Miss Letjlia ^ I begin to lorescc now that yon have 
taken a dislike to iloricoiiit 
Let. Indeed, sii, 4 have not 

Mar 'Fhen wlial’s all ilrts melanciioly about ^ A’n’l 
you going to be married ^ and, wlir^i’s more, to a sen* 
sftle man ? and, what’s more, to a young girl, to a 
hanrlson e man ^ and what’s all this melancholy for, 
I say ? 

^^Mrs. Hack Why, because he is handsome and sen- 
because %siie’s over bead and ears in love 
with him ; all which, it seeniH, your foreknowledge had 
not told you a wor #of. 

JM. Fic, (’aroline ^ 

Har. Well, some, do you tell me what’s the inai- 
ter, then? if yon don’t like hang the signing 
and sealing, he sha’n’t havc^ye ,—and yet I can’t say 
that neither, you know that estate, that cost his 
Ihthn and me upwards of fore^-cme thons’ind poitnd=^ 
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mtist all to’ him if you won’t hate him * if he 

► won’t have you, indeed, ^twill he all yours kll that’s 

rlear, engrossed upon parchment, and tiv? poor dear 

m4n Bci his hand to it, whilst he was a dyin^.—‘ Ah!' 

s^d I, ‘ 1 foresee you’ll hiever live to see ’ejn tome 

to^Cthar: butMicir first son shall chns^'iied Jetc- 

miah nfleT yon, that I promise you*’-But come,'5^ 

sav. what is<*he matter^ T)oni von like him ^ 

^ • > 

JjCt J ItMr, sir—if I must speak—I fear U'was Ic^ 
:jL|^ecablo iri’Mr. Uonenurt’s eyes, than lie appeared 
m mine 

Har, 'Fhete you are mistaken for 1 asked him, and 
lie told iiFO he liked you vastly Don’t you think'Jio 
jimsl have taken a fancy to her ^ 

Jl/r.v Rack Why really I think so, as I was not by. 
Lft. iMy dear sn, 1 am convinced he has not, but 
if there is spirit or invention in woman, lie shall. 
flar Kii;lil, girl , go to yoin toilette— 

Lei It IS not my toiletm that can seivcMiie but a 
l^an has Htriick me, if von will not oppose it, which 
Jhtters me with brilliant success 

fiat . Oppose It ' not 1 indeed ' What is it ^ 

Let. ^^'lly, sir—il may seem a liitlc fuirailoxical ; 
hut, as lie does sToi like me enough, I want him to 
like me still less, and will at our next interview civ- 
deavour to heighten his indifference into dislike. 

JIar Who the devil could have foreseen that ? 

J\Irs, Hack. Heaven and earth ' Letitia, arc you 
aeriouB ^ ^ 

IjcL Ab serious as the most nu'portant busirtRR^i^* 
tny life demands. 

Jilrs Hack. Why endeavour to^mako him didike 
you ? ^ 

Let Because ’tis much easier to conw^rt a sentiment 
Into Its opposite, tha\;^to transform mdififtirence intii 
TCndor passion. *" 

Mrs Rack. Tliat may be good phjjjisophy, btit I 
101 ttff^id von'll ffnd it a had mKxinv. 
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I \\\\c ijiv^ sIr(uu];^'^l confulpiirr iii it. I ^ain 
i‘i,)iiO(l v*itli unnsiiitl spirits, and on this hazard wil- 
11 ^',Iv •-lalip mv rhanrr fia happiness 1 am impatient 

t. 

i/f/r, (\in yo'i luiesec r!ie rju' ol'this, cousin ? 

Vii MOtlniiE; lc^xS thai^ your penc 
ran (1(» that, 1 am svirc , and I caii’i ^tay non' 
’/) c(in-i'!rr Tl f am c,oint; to call on the Op,U’s, and 
:arn to l-.ialv t'lanrrs '’I’oiichunod’s, and*then loan 

AiiclKm, and tlirn—I ihm't know whrre-'ihut I shall 

!ir* at hoiiu* timr rnouoh to witness tins oxtiaordinary 
Jii^rrvawv. tuiod-lnr \ejif .Mrs. J^arket. 

l^nr Well,’tis an odd tlniif,--1 ran’t niiderstand 
i' -hut I foie^ee Lett', will have her vvay, and sn 1 
>:iahi''t inyscll’ the liouble to dispute il. 


ACT THE SECOND. 

SCRNE I. 

?ii» clougp: to I ch wood’s. 

JJnter Doncovrt and Sir George. 

jBfffhc. IVlarrieof ha ! ha! ha ' you, whom I 
1 caid in F’.nris say such things of the sex, me in Lon¬ 
don a married man.* ^ 

Sir Gfd 'I'lie sex is still what it has ever been sincr; 
iti pfiitc morale i)nmhh^(\ substantial virtues , and rti 
iher than hftve given iny nam^^o one of your higli* 
owtd iashionable tlames, I’d fiave crossed tlie Hne ill a 
are-dop, and (^itrrned a JapanC^Of 
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Dorn Ycl you h;ivo niarninl an Eu'^li.sh beauf^^ 
vea, and a beauty hoin in hi;;li lift; 

Sir Geo True, but f>Iie lias a siin[)lif,My of lieail 
and manners, lliat would ba\(‘ Ikm ome ibo iair Ht-- 
bipw damsels toasted by'tbe paliMiL'li-. 

Dorm, Na*! lia ' why, thou aK a do'vonL:,lit ipi- 
iiiinonialjQuixoUi My lifcou’l, sin* laronies as nn? 
a town lady,in sixmontlH as llioiiwh slie had been bii'd 
10 the liade 

Str Gp<^' Coininon—coniin(m-"(^r‘n?i^m?/>/;/o?^v/ty ; 
iNfo, sir, Lttfly F^lu^e^ despises hij;h Ide so iiiiioh Iroui 
1 he ideas 1 have G;i\eu liei, that she’ll live in it like :i 
'Talamaiidi*! in (iie 

Doric Oh, (ital the cm le dtins hi plufc J icloirr 
could witness thy extiavagance ! I’ll semi iliee ofl to 
St. Fvreux tins iiif'hl, diawn at hill length, and coloui' 

• ■d aftei iidhire. , 

Str Geo I’lill him then, to udf] to the ijdit uh‘, that 
'rouoliwood clones in the iiinne oi hnsb.iiul, ihril he 
liai^ found in One Mn^hshwoiniin nioie hi iiilv than 
Freiichnicn ever saw, and more j;;,oothu'as than I' lench- 
woinen can conceive 

Doi 'll Well—-ciiouj^h of iles( iipiiou. IntiorUice me 
to this rhauux ; iKioine on pulpo^e. 

Sir Gio, Iniroi^iice '—oh, nve, lo be suie--I believe 
Lady Fiances is engaged just iio\v--'lnit anolhn time. 
How handsome the dog looks to-d.iv ' (a.vieV) 

Dorm, Another turn;'—but 1 Ir.iM* no other time 
’Sdeath ' this is the only hour 1 i.an romnui nd tlf^^ 

forlnighl ! ^ 

Sir Geo (aside) 1 am glad lo luai it, until all my 
soul So then, yon can’t dinewiiN'US to-day.'' That’s 
very uiducky. 

Doric. Oh,yes-' as to dniiiei—yes, Fcaii, I believe, 
contrive to dine wilh^u to-day. 

Sir Geo. Psha! 1 did’iil think on what I was say- 
log; 1 meant supper- you can’t sup widi ns ^ 

Why, supper w-ould be tann'r more con- 









\L-n!uiit tlia.li fijf)iicr--liLil ynu arc foilunaiL*— if you 
iiriH asked ine any olli'T 1 raaiki not im\ c 

'Mine 'X 

•Sfj-fji’o To sirnv I rccollirt, ^\c 

■ lie ik\i to in;^lit—llyt lo-niou'o\e 

^)()rtr H'hy look yr, Sir ’ns vcmv plain yon 

liave no nnJiiialirm to Ici me l-cc your \vll^ »it all, so 
Jiiiic 1 ^1 t (iflli/ oirs J'<m a sf^ya)—'I'liciv’s niylmi, 
■imj liCH' aic iiiv leu-,—Now I -,iia’n’t siir till 1 lia\e 
■-een liei , aiul I have no ei^aj^einents J’ll Imvikfast, 
line, and sop wjlli }on every da’\ lliisweck. 

Sfr(^n> W as dii'ie ever siu h a |uovokin^ vvielcli! 
l>ul l(j he plain with jvin, Ikiinouri, I and iny hou‘-c 
are a( voni scivice Init you area damn’d .iMreeahle 
lelloyv, and ten ve.ii,-, yonnf;ei than 1 am, and the 
iM)nien, 1 o^^L‘l\'^ aiu.lys siinpn'when yon appear. 

* I’oi Uicse leasoiis, I i’ad ratlier, when Lad^ l'’iances 
and 1 are lofrether, tlial you sliould toii;ol wo aie 
a( cmanilefL further than a noil, a sinde, oj a how-d’}c. 

f)un( \ eiy well 

.So* (iro It 1 -. lyil iiiorely yourself zn/iro/irirr;>cr- 
llidt J ohjei t It), l)nt,^ if yim :u'e inlniiale here, 
^ oil’ll make my l)oio,o sLill moie the fashion than it is; 
.imj It IS alieiidv so miu li so that my t^jors are of no uSG 
ViTne 1 manied Lady fVances to en^ioss her to iny- 
‘^elf; yt'l such is tin* blessed fieodom of inorlcin man¬ 
ners, ihat, III spite oi me, her eyes, tlioii|>hts and ron- 
Tt7srilmn, ;iie (ontin^ially divided amoii“ all the flirts 
(fBffhombs of laslncn 

Done 'I’o be si^c, 1 confess that kind of freertoni 
i'- earned ralliet too far| ’ Tis haul one can’t have a 
U'wel in one’s cabinet, but iJie 'vholo town must be 
'^raiilifd vMih jtb*inslie Heshaii^ preach me out of 
soem^ his wite- (nAt’rfd) ^ w 

Sir iiLo. \\(jl] now, that’s rcasnrablo. Wheii3'0iJ 
lake time to relert, J>orirourt, 1 ahvav^- nlisrrve yem 
’lenifft* rifjlit, mid *he!e/rMe I linjie 
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Knier Sa'i'ani. 

Sen' Sir, myliifH' desiref^- 

Sir G(() I am y)art'.cul(irlv e ngaged 
Done Oh, Lord, that t-hall be no oveuj-o in ti'n 
world J'rora I^eacl the way Joim. 

I’ll attend your lady /o7/oiri7t^Sf/i/' set'VgTit. 

Sir Geo, What devil possessed me U) talk ahdltl 
licr ^—Ilertf, Doncoiirt' {I'^unmnc^ after him) Dorr- 
r ourt' , • 

}*jnUr Mrs. Radai, oml Mis^ Ogle^foUmced by a 

Servant 

Mrs Rack. Arqnaiiit yoiir lady that iMr^. Racket, 
rind \ 1 111 *: Ogle aie lii*ie [ciit sfriaiil 

Miss Ogle I shall hardly know Lady Fiances, ’tis 
*^0 long since ! was m Shropshire 
Mrs Ruck i\nd I’ll be sworn you never saw her 
out of Shropshire Her father kept her locked uj) 
with his c.it(‘rpilleis and shells, and loved her lievond 
any thing—hul a bine butterfly, and a petrifier' frog! 

Miss Ogte. Ha' ha! ha'—Well, ’iwas a cheap 
^vay of breeding lier-—you know he was very poor, 
though a l.ord; and very high-s[priled, lliough a Vir¬ 
tuoso III town, her pantheons, dpeia'-, and robes d/’ 
cour, would Im^e swallowed his sca-weeds, Tnoth'=, 
and monsters, u? ^-ix wetds'—Sir (icorge, 1 find, 
thinks ins w’ife a most exliaordinarv creature, ne 
has taught her to despise every thing like fashionable 
life, and boasts that example will have no eficct uii 
her. *■ 

Mrs. Radi- There’s a great rlegrec of impoffiTTeiTi. 
jo all that—I’ll try to make her a^mic lady, lo humble 
Jiim. , 

Miss Ogle. I'ha^’sjust the thing I wish. 

7‘}nt^ lAidy Fratiexs*^ 

luddy Fran. 1 he^tep IhouFaiul pardons, my clfJar 
Mrs. Racket Miss Ugle 1 rejoice to sep you- lEhould 
Iiave come to \ou sooner, bn: 1 was ti'^raiiied in enn' 

">r»a^Kiu hv Mr rtorfr’Ofr-r*, 
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^Trfi ‘Pray ina.k<' no apology, I ani quito 

that* we liav^o vour ladyship in town at last.- 
\Vhai slay di\you make ^ 

Jjndi/ Fran. A «;hnrt one '^Sii George talk-; with 
JCgiet rrf ijie hrenes we have left, and :is the cere- 
nujiiv ol presentation i?, over, will, I bcliove, soon re.- 

OfR. , , * 

J\fLss Oglf Stiic lie can’t be so cruel !'*Does youi 
ladysliip wuh in icriini so soon ^ ^ 

fj'tdi/ f ran 1 have not the habit of consulting iny own 
wislies ■ fait, 1 thmk, il ibev decide, we sball not re¬ 
turn iininedlately. 1 have yet Inirdiv loimed an idea 
ot Lifniion 

jUrv. Hark | siiall quarrel with vour lord and mas¬ 
ter, il he dares tiimk ol depriving us oJ'ynu so soon — 
How do von dispose of vnirsclf to-dav '' 

Lafhj Iran Sir (Jeorgo is going vVith rno tlnsmorn- 
,ing lo liie ineicer’s, to choose a silk, and then- 

Mr,i, Ha(fc Glioose a silk foi a on.' ha' ha' ha.' 
Sir George chooses your laces too, 1 hope , your gloves, 
and vour pincuslnons! 

Lady Fran. Madi^ili ' 

J\Irs }{acl{ 1 am glad to ‘‘Ce\uu blush, rny dear 
Lady f ranees These are strange hiii^spun v\ays' If 
^oi^do these lhinL,s, prav keep’em secret Lrnd ble^s 

If the town should know yout liusband chooses 
your gowns ' 

yoi'i'R’ ttiy lady, and have 
up 111 so^tude The maxims you learnt 
VWt>n^ne wood-nymfjc in Shropshire, won’t pass cur¬ 
rent here I assure yo<j. 

Mrs. Rack. Why, m| dear creature, you look qiiife 
JnghWdCome, you shall go with us to an E\- 
Inh’iiion, and an'*Auctiou. Afterjiards, wc’ll take a 
turn in the J^En'k, and then drivj? t.4iiensinglon; so \vp 
shall be at home by foui, to dress, and in the evening 
PJl attend I'on trifjadv WMlhani’.^’’ uiasqiiernde^ 
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haJif Fran. [ shall be very ha[#py to he ofyoiu 
paity, if'^ir Cjeorpe has no eii^a[j,rn.enis ' 

J\hs /{(uh XVhiU ! do stand sv low in yonr 
own opinion, that yon dare not irnsl yonrsell without 
Sir GeorfiieMf you choose lo pi.ly iJaibv and Joan, 
iny tlear^ you bhould have -^lav d in I he c^iuiitry ’lis 
an exhibition not calculated fo» Lwndon, •! as-uiey'ou f 
MisiO^fe VVliAt I sn]))joso, my lady, you and Sii 
George, vi'ill be seen pficin;; it cornloilablt round the 
canal, ami iii arm, and then po lovingly into the same 
^ ariiagc , dine tvff-u-tfti\ spend t!io evening at pirquet, 
and so go sobeily to bed at eleven' '■'ueb a snug plan 
may do for an attorney and bis wife; but, lor l^ady 
I’ranres 'rouebwoofl, ’tis as misLotable as Imsey-vvool- 
sey. or a black boniicl at the F< \lino! 

Ladi/ Fran These arc rather new doctrines to me 
-But, my dear i\trs Racket, von and Miss Ogle'must 
tudge ol these things belter iliaii 1 ran As you observe, 

J am but young, and may have caught absurd opinion'-. 
Here IS Sii George ' 

KnierSii' Geori^c. 

Sir (wcorge j ’Sdeath ' another room full! 

Lady Futn. JVlylovc! Mrs fvacket, and the Miss 
Ogles. 

Mvh Rack. Give you joy, .Sir (actirge We came 
to rob you of Lady f’rances for a few hours 
Sir G'co A few hours! 

i^ady Fran. Oh, yes! I am going to an exhibition, 
and an auction, and the Bark, and Kensington, anfl u 
tiiousaiid places I —It is quite ridiculous, I flffb, <'<’ 
married people to be always together—we shall be 
laughed at. ^ * 

Sir. Geo. I am astonished! Mrs. Racket, what does 
the dear creature incan ^ • 

Mrs Hack. Mwn,,Str George! wAat she says 1 
imagine 

Miss Ogle. AVhy, you know, sir,Lady Frances 
bad the mi’-foitniK' to be bird rntuely mi the eouiiliv’. 



1 


A t;oiviEO\. 


phe ciiiiiiol be supposed to be vcr?ccl in lUshionEiJjlf' 
life. 

Str (ieo ; heaven iorbid‘'lu* should ! Ifshehiul, 
inadaiiv she would have never been iny wile ' 
jlrlrs^ flack Are you seiiofth 
iS?> Geo. * Perfec^y so. 1 should neviu hnve bai^ 
the courage lo have^niarned a veil-bred (me kady. 

Mis.i Ofzlc I'lav, Sii, whaidoyou iake,a line lady 
to bo, iljfil^Hui exruess such feai of her'' | mteruigh/. 

Stt G>.(i A hem:; easily de^cnbtvl, itintiiflTi, as she 
is seen ev- ry whore bill in her own house She sleeps 
at homo, hui she lives all overtlio tovv'n In hoi mind, 
Pvo»y si'ntiment f;ivos plai.e to iho lust of coii(]UOst, and 
tho vanit'* ot hciin^ paiiioular 'I'lie loelin^s ol wife, 
aiul iimllior, aio lost m iho whirl of dissipation. J1 
she coriiiiujos vntuous, ’tis hy vliance—and if sho pre- 
t'Crvlis hoi hiishand irom in ii, hisjoy her doxtoiily iit 
the earn lahle ' —Surli a woman I take to he a period 
fine lady ' 

J\Irs flock ^nd you 1 lake to be a slanderous Cy¬ 
nic ot In o-and-tliirty —Twenty years hence, one might 
iiave foigiven such a lihel'—\ow, ^ir, hear my defini¬ 
tion of a fine lady,•-She is a rroature for whom na- 
liiio has iluiio miif h, and eduoatioti more, she has 
ta&lc, elegaiu’o, spint, imdeitandnigi Ju hei rnaniiei 
jb freo, in her luorahs inoo. Her behaviour is un- 
distnigiiishiiigl\ polite lo her liu.shaiid, and all man¬ 
kind . hoi sontimeiUb are foi tlieir liours of retirement. 

•Irt a word, a fine lady is the life of conversation, llir 
>,oclel 3 ^ tlio^oy of the public'—I'leasure fol¬ 
lows nherover she ajniears, and the kindest wishes at¬ 
tend hot slunibois -^lake haste, then, iny dear Lady 
Frances, cornmoiico fine lady and force your husband 
to acknovvlcdgetlie justness of my picture! 

Lady FrSi. I am sure ’tis a^Telightful one. How 
can you tlislike it, Sii (^corgtf.^ You painted fashion¬ 
able life m coh]|irs so disgusting, that I thought 1 hated 
it: hilt on n noarer view, it srenis eharniing. 1 have 
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liiriiertu lived jii oh>t,Tiirify ; ’lia time "that I should be 
a woman of the wmld. I lort" to Ijogin/—luy hemi 
|^ants witii cx|)iT,Uilion ami didight! t 

Airs Rack, C ome, then, let ii.s begin direr,tly 1 
am imjjalient to iiiLrucflice you to llwil aociety^ whicli 
you \\ eic b(Tin to ornamenl diul AiQun ‘ , 

/yrtc/yV’Vff?t Adieu ' my 1()\ e I— ,U c sliall meet agam 
at dinner. • ' 

Sir Geo. Sine, 1 am in a dieam l^a-mfv !" 

J^ath/ P\aia {rAurnu}^^) >11 (ii'uige? 

Sir Gio Will voLi go without me '' 

Ahs Hatk. Will \ oil go \> iiliOiit me !—ha ! ha I ha I 
vylial a i<fitlietic nildiess' V\liy, sine you would not 
alway s be seen side by side, lil^e two beaii'- ou a stalk. 
Are you aliaid to liuti Lady Fiances wiili me, sii ^ 

N?r Geo Heaven uiul eailli' witli whom can a man 
(rust his wife in the pieseiil stale ol soi iety ^ Formerly 
Iheic weie di^tnirljoiis ot idi.iiticlei ammigsi yc every 
i,lass of females had ile jKirtjeului descrij/tjoii, giami- 
inothers wcie pious, aunts discivi't, old u ams censo- 
rioiis ! but now aunts, arandmoiliers, girls, iiud maiden 
genlJewonien, are all llie same neaiiirea wiiiikle 
more 01 less is the sole dif(eieuee*bet\M'eu you. 

Al/s.Rack. That maiden lieidlewomen have ]o.st 
tneir comionoLisfcess, is suiely uol m yoiii catalogue; ul 
grievances. 

Sir Geo. indeed it is—and ranked among the most 
ecrioiis grievances. Things went W'ell, madam, when 
the tongues 0 / iliiec ui four old virgins kept all fhb 
wives and dauglueis of a parisfi m awe tijif 
the dragons that guarded the F^'speriaii fiuit; and! 
w'onder they have not hceii ubligod, by act of pailia- 
inciit, to resume then function 
Airs Rack Uai ha' ha' and pensioned, 1 suppose, 
for inaking strict in^irjes into tlie lives Sfiid coiiversa- 
lions of their neighlrours. , 

Sir Geo. With all my heart, anil empowered to 
oblige cvf^ woniCTu to ennfhrm her cmuliv:! lb In^r 
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real situation^ . Von, for iustanco, are a uridow; join 
(lir should be sedate, your dress grave, your deport- * 
meut matr^ily, and in all iliin^^s an example to the 
young women growing up about you'—instead of 
wbicli^ you are dress’d for cdliquesl, tliink of nothing 
hut eiisnlring hearlfe; aie a coquette, vV’it, and a fine 
lady. 

jyirs Tiark Bear witness to what he <>ay3 ’ a co¬ 
quette !• a ^vut! and fi fine lady! Who would have ex¬ 
pected an eulogy lioin such an ill-natured* mortal !--- 
Valour to asoldjer, wisdom to a judge, and glory to a 
piinre, is not more than sLicli a rfraracter to a woman. 

JjJtus Ogle. Sit (ieoigc, 1 see, languishes for the 
chariiiiiig society ol a ccntiin and a half ago, when 
.1 grave ’Squire, and a still gra\er Dame, surrounded 
by a sober lamily, loriiied a still’ groiipc in a mouldy 
old house in the corner of a Park • 

Mrs Hack, Delightlul seienity' Undistuibed by 
any noise but the cawing of looks, and the quarterly 
lUmblmg of an oh* family-coach on a ijtatc-vi'-it, witli 
the happy intervention of a fnuiidly call from the pa¬ 
lish apoihecaiy, or the curate’s wife 

Sir Geo. And what is the societj' of which joii 
boast f--a mere chaos, m which all dcbtinctioii of rank 
is lost in a ridiculous affectation of ease, and every 
^dffierent order of beings huddled together, as they weie 
before the creation In the same selectpariy^ you will 
oi\en find the wife of a bishop and a sharper, of nii 
■iparl and a fiddler, in sliort, ’tis one universal mas- 
yyierPiffle. all disgui^d in the same habits and man¬ 
ners. 

Knfcr Servant. 

Serv. Mr. Flutter. [exit servanf. 

Sir Geo. Her® comes an illustration. iVow 1 defy 
you to tell fiPoni hisappearanccj whether Flutter is a 
privy counsellor or a mercer,' a lawyer or a grocer's 
’prentice. ^ 

Enfet Flutter. 

FPfft^ t3lK jirsf winch vorii nlcirsey Sir Cirorge; so you 
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don’t mat/* me a lord mayor. Ah, Mfs. Racket ?— 
Lady Fiances, your mO'^t obodienl; 3mu look—now 
hanif me, if that’s not provokin';!--had your govtn 
i'tceii ol an.oilici colour, 1 s^hould liave baict the pretliCif 
thing jou ever heard noyoiir life. 

J\hss (iglei Pi ay give it iis. « • ■ 

Fii(l ■! was ycsU'iday at Airs. Hloornci’s. Shcfivos 
dresscfl all-in green , no othei colTjur to*l)0 seen but 
that of her lace and hosom So says 1, my dt-‘ar Mrs. 
Bloomer !• you look like a carnation, just biTrsling from 
jty pod. 

Mir Glo. And wbat said her husband ^ 

Flut Her husoaiHl' Why, her husband laughed, 
and said a cucumber woiihl have been a liappier si¬ 
mile. 

Sir G(o But ihrre are bu.'^bands, sir, who would 
rather have corrcob'fl than amended your compawson 
J, for instance, shnuhl roitsidcr a luau'scumplmienlmg 
my wife as an itnpeitinence. 

F/'nt VVliy, what harm ran there be in conipliments,.'' 
Sure they aie not iiilcctious, and if they were, yon, 
Sir fn;orge, of all people breath mg, have reason to be 
satisfied about your lady’s atutdunent, every body 
talks ol It. tliaf^ittlc bird there, tliat she killed out oir 
lealousy, the rru^st extraordinary instance of afleciion 
that ever wa.s given. « ^ 

La-dij Fran. I kill a bird through jealousy'--Hea¬ 
vens! Mr Flutter, bow can 3011 impute such a crueltv 
to me ^ 

Sir Geo. I could have forgivoii you, if you 
Fiyt. Oh, wbal a blundering tool!—No, no- -now * 
remember—’tvvas your bird, Lafiy Frances—that’s it; 
your bullfinch, w hich Sir George, in one of the refine¬ 
ments of his passion, sent into the i^dc world to seek 
its fortune.—He to^ it for a Knight in (}[isgiiise. 

Fran. Is it possible! 0 , Sir George, could! 
liftve imagined it was you w ho deprived me of a clt*a- 
I was so fond of.^ ^ 
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.Sir Gfo. iVIi\ Flutter, yon aio oiie'^of those h’lrsy, 
i(U«, med^Jliijg people, who, iVorn more vacuity of auiiii, 
uic ilie inr||t rlaii^^erons iiinKilos in a fainilv. Von 
have iioiiln/r fecl!n;rs jiin opmunns of your own, but, 
like a;;l'dss iu a tuvein, lieitr about iljo^o of overv 
LlcK'khead, Vho gifts you hi.^;--initl, hccjju'^e you 
rrieavl no lii(rnr), i[|iiik youjM'htfs oxt used, thoui^l; 
broken lijendsliips, rlisrords, and inurdtfis, aro tljo 
ooutsoqucnceKol your ludibca'lKun • 

Flat ouf Ills tahleU) A’acuity of milul!— 

'Whal was the iic.xt ? I’ll write down ilns serniou'ns 
the first 1 lia\e be.irtl since my grandmoilicr’s l(i- 
ncr^. 

Jntis Oi:;le. (Vano Lady Frances, you see what a 
ciuel ciealuie your loving busbaiid can Ijc , so let us 
K^ave him. 

Sin Geo. Madam, Lady Frances iliall not go. 

Lady Frtui. Shalt iiol, Sir Oorge ?—This is iTn*. 
Til.St lime such an expression— (wcejjm^.) 

Sir Geo My love ! my life! 

I^dy Fraa Don’t imagine I’ll be treated like :l 
child! dtiiLcd what 1 wisli, and then pacified with 
sweet woids * 

Miss O^h (apart) The bulliinch^ that’s an ex¬ 
cellent aulMi^ct; never let it down • 

^imdy Ft an. 1 see plainly you would deprive me ol 
every pleasure, as well as of niy sweet bird-'Cmt oJi 
pure love —barbarous man! 

Geo. *Tis well, madam;—your resentment ol 
ibaj^ cir:.umslaiice proves to me, what 1 did not befom 
silspcct that you are deficient boib iu tenderness and 
uaderstaiuling. —Trerifbli to think the hour ap- 
piuacbes, in wliich you would give worlds for sm li 
a proof ot mv lovi# (iu, niadai/, jjve yoursel/ lo the 
public, abcindtii )our liearl ly drsupatiou, and sc.c 
)f, in the scenes oi giin'ty and loljy that await you, 
you can find a i-eiompimse Jbr ilic lost afiecUou of a 
ifcKiting limlrn'.k srr 
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t'tut Lordi^ what a fine thing it is to have the gifr 
of speech i I suppo^.e Sir (leorge practise.^'at Coacii’ 
inaker’s-hall, or the IJlack horse in Bond jtreei 
IauIij Fran. He is leally angry , ( cannot go 
Mrs. Ra(^i IVot go! toolij.li creature! you are ai’ 
fiveci a^H.e uiornent, which some time'or'olher wul 
sure to happen ; and every things depends on tf!e use 
you ninkeni it. 


Mi',s Q^/r f^omcT Fiady Frances! do'^’t'hesitate! 
llu* mJiuiTCjarc precious. 

lAiihf / 'nm I rnuKl iiiid m my hcait!—uiul yet T 
won’t give np m iil'cr,—U I should in this instance, 
lie’ll cxpcri u ioi e\ei*. 

[c<no?/ Fady Ftnmrs and Mrs. Rtickil. 

Miss O^lc. Now you act like a woman ol spirit. 

[f fit Miss Ogk 

Flat. A fiiir lug, hy Jupiter—between duty and 
pleasure!—Ideasnre beats, and off we go, [o inumphe ' 

I exit FiulUf. 
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Enitr Silveriongue., with three Pujffers. 

Hd Very well,—very well.—Tiiis morning wfn oe 
devoted to cunosity; rnv sale begins to-morrow ai 
eleven But, Fagg, it you do no better than you 
did in Lord Fillagree’s sale, k shall »^bi.cliarge 3 'ou. 
Von want a knack terribly . and this dress—" by, 
jiobod) can mistake you for a^cntlewoman 

Fag. Very tine, Mr. Silitjrtongue , but 1 can’t dress 
like a lady upon half a crown a day, as the saying is— 
Jf you want in« dress like a lady, you must double 

my pay-Don file ar quits, Mr Silvhrtongue, 

Sd. - Five ihilhngs a day!, what a demand ! 

womnn, there are a thousand parsons in Itn* 
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toviti, wi:o cl^'i n.ake five sliillings a day; though^ 
ihev prPiVlt, pray, christen, marry, and bury, for the 
;^nod of <?^niinun3lv—Five ‘^hll^!ugs a day !-^wliy, 
'Lis the pay of a Lieutenanto in a marching regiment, 
who 'keeps^ a servjmt, a mistress, a tioise , fighUs, 
dresses, ogles, makes Jove, and dies upon fivt shillings 
a day. • • * 

fhg- Oh, as lo that, all that’s very right. A soldier 
shoijlcM)o%lje loo fond of life; and forcing him to do 
all these tilings upon five shillings a day, is the readiest 
way to make him iiied on’l 

Sil Well. Mask have v on been looking into the 
An^upiiir es -1 e yon go; ah ihe tern s of art in a 
string- -a\ e f 

Musk N es, 1 have - 1 know the age of a coin by 
ilie tasic ami can fix the hirtli-day of a medal, Anno 
Muhdi or Anno Ihimirn^ though the green rust should 
have eaten up eveiy character But you know, the 
brown suit and the wig 1 wear when I personate the 
Antiquary art* in hmho. 

Sil Those you have on, may do. 

Mask rhese V^ht, ui these I am a young travel- 
lea Cognosceniu Mr Glib hoiighl tliem of !>ir Tom 
Totter’s valet, and I am going the|g directly You 
know his picture sale comes on to (fay ; and 1 have 
my head full of I'armegiano, bal Rosa, Melzu, 
Taiback, and Vandermeer I talk of the relief of 
Woovermans, tlie spirit of Teniers, tl»p colouring of 
’^i'Q Venetian school pndtlie correctness of the Roman. 
Wistingci-li riaude liy his sleep, and Ruysdeal by his 
water j’he tapidityfof Tintoret’s pencil strikes me 
at the firsi glance, whffsi the hairnony of Vandyk, 
and the glow ol f’orreggio, point out their masters. 

Knter Compfiny. 

1st Lady. Hey-day, Mr. Silvertoiiguc! what nobody 
here! * 

Oh,«inv lfidy% wo '=ihal1 have company enoueh 
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' ill a trice; if your carnage is seen at m/ door, no othei 
will pass it, 1 am sure. J* 

\st LaJy. Familiarinonster! TlAt’s a beai:- 

(iful Diana^ Mr. Silvertwiigiie ; but in the, name of 
wonder, how^ame \ctaion to be j^Iaced on me lop of 
the lioiiscf.^ 

Sit ThatiJs a Diivid and l^alhshe'ja, iim'am 

l^ady. 01), i crave tlieii parrlon '-i icinenibcrthc 

names, bu! know noilimii or the story t 
More Company enters. 

l.?f Gtni. Was noi iliat Lady Frances Touchwood, 
coming up with i\irs. Hacket 

2d Gmt 1 think so;- 3 "cs, it is, faith.-Li I u'^ 

go nearer 

Knier Lady Frances^ Mrs. Rocket., and Miss Ogk. 
!Sil. Yes, sir, thi‘^ is to be the firsi lot:—me model of 
a city, in wax. 

2d Gent. The model of a cilv ^ wdiatcily.^ 

Sit That I hUA e not been aulc to tu cover , but rail 
it Rome, Pekin, or London, his still a city: yoiihi find 
in if the same jarnng interests,,the game passions, the 
name virtues, and the same vidcisrwhatcvcr tlic name. 

Gsnt. You nny as well present us a map of Ter^ a 
Incognita. « 

Uh, pardon me, sir ' a lively imagination xiould 
convert this waxen cjty into an endless and inteiesfing 
amusement For instance—look into this I tlle lioisc 
on ihb right hand; thorp arc lour old piunflk in it, 
taking care of their iieighhour’sceputaiion This 
gant mansion on tlie left, decorated with Corinihf. u 

I jiliars—who necrls be told tliifi it heloncs to a court 
ord, and is the liahitatiou patriotism, philosophy, 
and virtue? Meie*s a city hall—the rich steams that 
issue from the wimtows, nouiish a neig|^>boiiring work¬ 
house. Here’s n chuft’di—we’ll pass over that, the 
doors are shut. Tlic parsonage-house comes next,— 
we’ll take a peep here, hnui vei —Lflbk at the doctor! 
he’p n^lecp on a volutni^ of Totand; whibt hb ladv 
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putting otKrnug-e for the masquerade.—Oh !• oh ! 
tliis canJie no Eii'^lish city, uur parsons are all or-’ 
thoflox, their wives the rlau^hters of modesty and 
meekness 

Ladytumccs and Miss come JoTward followed, 

by CovrUdl. 

Lady Fr^m I wish Sir tjeor^e was hei0.-This 

man follows me about, and e^uics at ivc in such a 
way, ttiiiJL i .am quite uneasy 

Miss Ui^le He lias travelled, and is h^ir to an im¬ 
mense estate . so he’s irnpcrtiueut by patent. 

Court Vou are veiy cruel, ladies Miss Ogle—you 
w^l III)' let me speak to you. .\s to tins little scornful 
beauty, she has trnwned me dead fifty limes 

I,ady Fran Sir--I am a married woman {confuwd) 

Court, A marned woman! a t^ood unit {aside) 
’Twould be a shame if sueli a cliarming woman was 
not marned Hut 1 see you arc a Daphne just come 
from your sheep, and your meadows: your crook 
and your water falls Fiay now, who is the happy 
Damon, to whom you have vowed eternal truth and 
constancy ? 

Mtsi^ Ogle, ’TiB Lady Frances Touchwood, Mr. 
Courtall, to whom you are speakinp 

Court Lady Frances' by heavfii, that’s Saville’s 
■id flame (asidt) I beg your ladyship’s pardon. I 
ought to have l>clieved that such beauty could belopg 
onljup your name-a ria ne ( have long been ena¬ 

moured ol, because i knew' it to be that of the iinest 
,}voman in the worl!!. 

Mrs. Racket comes forward. 

Lady Fran My dear Mrs. Racket, I am so 

frightened I Here’s a Aati making love to me, though 
be knows I am^married. 

Mrs. Ra$k. Oh, the sooner that, my dear ; don’t 
mind him. Was you at th6 last night, Mr- 

(’’ourtall ^ ^ 

Cbvr^. f looked m-’Tivas impcrsFible tp sltty. 
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^oborly there but antiques. Vou’ll biv&t La^ly ’rl^ 
liamVs to nighty doubtless? ^ 

Jlfrv RwM Yes, 1 go with Lady Kfances.^ 
hdd^ Fran. LllohS ine!j fhd n it know this gentle¬ 
man was ac.qu^mted with Mirs ae^et.—I bchiivc^d to 
rude to ling Og*i€) 

Mrs. Rack. Come, Ma'am, (lookivi^ nt her 7r.7fc/i'; 
'tis pa-^l one • I protest, if we don’t fl> to Kensington, 
we sha’n’t f^nd a soul there t 

Lady Fran. Worrt this gentleinan go with us? 
Cnuri. (lonkinjT - irpri^ed) To be sure, you make 
me happy, madam, beyond description. 

Mrs /JflcA:. Oh, never iniiid liim—he’ll follow. ^ 
'^ereunt Lady France.^, Mrs Rarkcl^ 

aniJI s O^le. 

Court Lady Touchwood' witli a vs’tigeancc! But, 
’tis always so;—ydur reserA^ed ladies arc like ice, 
’egad 1—no sooner begin to soften than they nieli 

Ifofiowm^. 


AC f THE THIRD. 

SCENE I. 

iiin. HAnnv's 

Enter Lditia,and Mrs. Racket, 

Mrs. Rack. Come, prepare, f repare , your lovci is 
( oniing. 

Let. My lover!-"Confess now* that' my ^absence at 
dinner was a severe rnltirtideation to him. * 

Mrs, RAck. 1 can’t absolutely .swearijt spoilt hisap- 
petite, he^ a- if he was huiury, and i^rrink hi^i wine 
fi5 though W@ Bkcd 
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L(i. What the apology ^ 

Mr^ Tiial ycm were ill ;---l)at 1 p,a\ri him a 

iiint, that ^ur extreme bashfaiiiCLS eoulfi not siippoi' 
Jits eye. g 

Ld* ICI ^omprrlmi'ifi inm, awhvvardn^'.'^s and hash- 
Ailnv ''*5 are'the lapt faults that he can paulon in a wo- 
man; so expert U^ee me transfoiEiicd into the veric*'' 
inaukm 

Mrs'U»c^. Yon perFevere then 
Let (Icriainly- I Know the rleM^n i j a ia?ii oue, 
anD the event imporlant;— it e»iin r makes Doricanrf 
mine Ija all the lenderest lies of pas.«ion, or rleprives 
me*of him for ever, and ftever to he liis vvi/e will af 
flict me less, than to be hie wife and not he beloved. 

Mrs Hack. .So ^mi won’t trust io the f;ood old 
ina? 5 im*--“ Many and love will follow?'’ 

Let Ab leadilv as I wotdd ventTire my last guinea, 
that good tortuiie miglit follow The woman that 
has not touch’d tlie heart of a mrui before he leads hei 
to the altar, has scarcely a chance to charm it when 
jiob.se*;sion and security turn iheir powerAd arms 
against hei —But hyre he cornea ---I’ll disappear for a 
moment --bon’t •-pare nie. JMitin. 

Kntcr Oo'f'tcourt {not seemfr Jurs Kackrt. 

No iluohns^ at the ptclvrt^ tins is my inis- 
Tress, I presume —Ma fot! the painter lias hit her off 
—The downcasi eye—the blushing chcek---timid'--ap- 
prehensn'c- liashful A tear and a pra>er-book wouJrl 
have marie iicr /.a Mdla JUfog'r^/eTia. 

^ive me a woman in whose tr^^hnig mien 
A mind, a soul, a perish’d art* seen ; 

Whose motion speaks,t^vhose poignant aircanniove 
Siiidi arc the rlarts to wound with endless love. 

Mrs Hark, ft that an iinpromptu ? (toifc/iiag'/tuj 
on the shoulatr wtih hi:rja7i.)m 

Doric. (sAir^'/igr) Madam! (aside) Finely caug ’ 
Not absolulclv-*-il struck me duririz the dessert, af u 
motto fo%i’onr nif’tmp 
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.■II?.? Rai.k. (.Valiantly turnc[l ! I fiPi.ttM\c, howevci', 
*TMisb Ilarfly^s charms liavo made nr) vioirjil j* iprcssion 
nn yon —And who can wondci !—llie pour girl’s tic- 
air so ohvions 

Doric. Doircts'' . . 

.^Irs. Hack IVlemlv those of education.—Tier fa- 
* ■ 

ilier’s iiididgeiico lumed her-- Maw^^i.se honie—con- 
< c’lt i'liirl igiiftrnm c—all unite the lady you ariMo 
Duuiy. ,, 

Done. Marry !—1 marry such a wojucai—Your 
picture, I hope, is ovcrciiarged.---! many maitvaisc 
pcitncss and ignorance ' 

Mrs Hack. 'J'liaiik *^tars, iliat ughness ui)d 

jH teni]) 0 ) aie not added to the list.—You must think 
her liandsome ^ 

Dll HI. i Jail'her personal heauty would content me; 
but could the Medicean Venus lie animated foi mo, 
Jiiul endowed with a vulgar soul, 7 should become tlio 
slaiLic, and my lieait tiatusformed to marble. 

Mrs Hack. Bless uh!—W c are in a hopeful wav' 
Ihcfi ! 

i)onc. (asuJc) There must he some envy m tliis'--- 
I see she is a coqucllo Ha, liri,h<i! Ami you imagine 
I am jjer'=;iiriHpd rjf the tnitli ol your character.'’ hajui, 
ha ' .V'is.s Hardy, i have been n.'-sured, madam, is cle^ 

gant and accomplished ..but one must allow foi‘ 

a lady’s painting 

Mrs. Rack, {asidt') I’ll be cvcti with him for that, 
Hj, ha, ha 1 and so you have foqnd me out .’—Well, 

T proir>,.t 1 meant no li^n ; ’twas only to increase tha> 
evtai ol lier appealanc^Biat 1 tb^'ew a veil over her 

( harms.Here comes the larfylicr elegance and 

aiTcoinplishmcnts will announre themselves. 

Kntcr rumun^* ^ 

T..M- Lti! cousin, do y©u know that our John—oh, 
ileardieart !--I did’nt see you, sii, dmvn hci 

and dro‘pyin^ behind Ah .s liackiif) 

MW‘ Rdvk. Fuv I-»*thTTi I (Mr IVrri'oiirr 4'nT' 
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a woiuan ol liofjiuil: manners. SIlIiui lorwai’tl, and 
fi>nfirrn liiH 

licC A’ri, na. k(;ep l)(Tf)j(' mo..He’s my swerr- 

iioail; iiml’list impudcnl ui lowk tmc’.'i swcothcart in 
tho r.icc.'yi'ui kno^V. ^ 

J\Ir.s^ Jiad: Vrui’ll allow in I'ulurci for a lady’^j pain’ - 
hi!;, siv K.j.iia, 1^! 

Done f am asstoiiis-hod ! 

JaiI. VVolS liaii^ u, i'll take lu ail Why, iio is liul 
a uian, you know, cousin ; and I’li Jot him Sioo I was'iit 
!)oni ill the u ood to bo spfuVI Liyanowl {JiafJ' nynri; 
adviDircs, und Iwks at him thrmt^kherfmgert^) Ho, he, 
lie {f^CiCSMp to him^ onJ vvih'^ n renj st\ j[f\ format 
enLirlseif ,■ /i-c \iows )—Von have been a great tiavullei, 
i,ir, 1 liear ^ 

Done. Vop, iTiiilam. 

]^t. Tlioii 1 wjhh you’d loll us about the line sight^^ 
vou saw when yon wont over sea. 1 have lead in ei 
book, tliaiihcre are some coimines where the men and 
women nre all horse- Did you see any of them ^ 

Mrs. thick Mr. Doinoiirt is not prepared my dcai'i 
foi Uiese inquiries, he^is leflrclmgon the importance 
oi ilie question, and will answer yiui—^when he can. 

Ld. When lie can' why, lie’s as slow in .‘speech, 
as^mnt Margei v, when she’s reading 7'liomas Aquinas; 
aji^Rtands gaping like minn-cliance 

Mrs Roik. Have a little di.scretion. 

Ijct. Hold your longue ! Sure 1 may say w'hat I 
pl*@asfi heloic I am muiricd, d I can’t aftcrwaids.— 
D’j»e think a body dues not know how to talk to a 
sweetheart He is not |he first 1 fiavc had. 

Done, Indeed! • 

Jjd. Oh, hid ! he speaks ' Why, if yon must know 
—^tlicre was ihcpCifl*aio at home when papa was a 
hunting, he used to co.ne a suitorlng, and make 
speeches to mo out* of hooks. INobody knows what a 
Twnrf of fine thiiigsflic iisfid to say to mrr; and trail me 
"'Vni?., end .lubpb,, and Dhiali ’ 
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Doric. AnrJ pray larlv bow did you answer him ' 
Lei WhVi I 'Jsed to ‘vay, look you/*^r ("urate, 
don’t think to come over me with your flim-flams- foi 
a better man than evei trod in your s»hoPs, is coining; 
oversea lo'.narry me-, but, ifagL ’ I be^in ‘ to think 1 
was oub i^ar^on Dobbins was the spn^hifullcr man 
of the twd, ’ 

Done. Surely thiscaniiot beMifs— 

Lti Xaws' ivliy don’t vou know me '‘Tou saw me 
lo day—but I was dauntcrl before my father, and the 
lawyer, and all of them, and did not care to speak 
out so, may be, you thought 1 couldn’t; but lean 
talk as fast as any body, when I know folks a Tittle: 
and novv I liavc shown my^ parts, 1 hope you like me 
better 

•- Kntcr Hurdy. 

Har. I foresee this won’t do ' Mr Doricourt, may 
be you lake my daiigluei fur a fool ; hut you arc mis¬ 
taken she’s a sensible u^irl as any m l>nglanif 

Done. 1 am convinced sue lias a very uncornmon 
nnderslandin^. sir. {asuk) I^did not think lie had 
lieen ^urh an d‘.s 

l^eU ‘dy laflidr will undo the wliolc Laws ' papa, 
how can youMuiiK hr c-in take me foi a tool! v. licn 
every body knows i beat tiie fioiecary at coiiiindfti.iis 
last (dlli'-tnias time And didn't 1 iiiak* a btiing of 
names, all m riddles, un ilie Larly’s D^aiy ? T here 
was a little river, ann a grea^iliouse, iliat was 
castle. There was what a lamb says, and three letUrg^ 
tiiai was ha., and k e-r, ker, bj^^ker ’Jdiere was— 
Har. Don’t‘Stand ba-a-wgtliere. Vou’ll make me 
tnad in a moment 1 1 toil you, sir, that for all that, 

"he’s dcvilisli sensible, • 

Doric. Sir, I gue^il possible credit lo your asser¬ 
tions. i 

Kfi I aw-1 papa, do come aKng. If yoo stand 
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how ciif'mv ^vioethpart bicul’i liis niiiul,Rnfi 
rcll mo liort' l(|i n liii.n’f? iiii' ^ 

Vortc Tlifft 'vo'jld tu‘ difljnill, mdrod, inriflam- 
hfrr I loll vmi, IjoUy, i’ll ^iiivc no iiioro of 

-•( sGp ^velj (siiouf;!^ — 

J,d J^nws'’ don’t sniih mo brlbro rriy lius-'lyijiuJ — 
ihaii” 10 )c YouMl^ioacii dim to biiiit) mo M:)o--aiiri 
I hoiiovo, by Ins looks, lio’d like lo liotijin now.* So. let 
I's '^o coMstn , vtui may lolUhe f'Ciirk'inan wii.it »['eims 
1 have —bow 1 can cat watch papois and woik catgut ; 
make qiiadullc ba‘ 3 kct> with pins, and take profiles in 
shade ay as well the lady at \o 62, South iMoul- 
ton Strmn, ilio-svenor Squaie 

[trit llitrdy andLrtifia. 
.d/r.s* /tuck vVlidt think you of my od.ntmg, nn\v? 
i)r>.vc All, meie water colours, madam ’ I'ne lady 
ha.-c 1 i calurcri voui'|ii( tiiio * 

,MiS. Hack \ud how does she strike you on the 
whole ^ 

Donv Like a good design spoilt by the incapacity 
of the artist. Her faul's are evidently tlie result ofher 
fillier’s weak mdulj;enyj 1 ohsi^rved an expression 
m Iter e^m^thai see nstf) suirise the folly nf jjer lins 
Jft V fl tck Hut at her age, when cdurTlion is fixed, 
and rnamiei uccoines iidture hopes of ml^jrovcment— 
vVoald oe as i itiniial, as hopes of’gold from 
elliigglei’s cruc 'blo I/nr court’s wile muA he nica|.M- 
hle of nnpioveiiieiU; but it must be because .she’s got 

hcyrjnd It 

Mr^ Rack, i am pleased your misforuine sits no 
heavier 

Doric. V’^our pardon, ma«inm , so incrcuria! w’as the 
hour in which I was born, that misfortunes always go 
plump to the hotlornfif iny lieartAike a pebble in water, 
Hiid leave the surface unruffled , 1 shall certainly set 
off for bath, or the oiln-r world, to nighi ; hutwdicther 
/ «hall use a rhais(*wrli four swift courser-, rir gtj nfl’ 
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111 a tangent—from flic aperture of a piiitol, deserves 
( onsideiatjoii ; so 1 make niy adirus. 

J\Ir Hack. Oh, but 1 entreat you, postpone you* 
journey ’till to-morrow*, determine on which you will 
—you muti be this night ut ihf| iiiasipisrarle.' 

Dovir. Masquerade! 

Mrs. firack. Why not ^ if yrji resolve to visit the 
other world, you may as well take one iiiglil’s pleasurr 
first in shig, you know. 

Doric Faith, that's very true; ladies are the besi 
philosophers, after all Expect me at the titai9quc< 
mde. |cx’i//)oncoT/r^ 

Mrs Rack, tie’s a charming fellow ! 1 thiifk Leti- 
lia shan't have him. l^oing) 

Enter Hardy. 

Har W'hatVi he gone ^ ' 

Mrs. Hack. Ves, and 1 am glad he is You would 
have ruined us! Now, I heg, ^ir. Hardy, you woiVi 
interfere in this business; it is a little onto/ your way. 

\eycU Mrs Racket. 

Har. Hang me, iff don't though J loresee very 
clearly vvhai will be the end of it, if t leave ye to your¬ 
selves, so lit e'en follow bun to the masquerade, and 
tell him all dioiit it, let me see. What shall my dress 
be ^ A great mogul i’ No. A grenadierNo; n<^'iat, 
I foresee would make a laugh. 1 lang me, if 1 don't 
send to my favourite little Qu’ck, and borrow his Jew 
Isaac's dress [know tne dog likes a glass ol 
wine; so I'll give him a botflc of iny*forty-eight, and 
he shall teach me. Aye, that's it—I'll be cunning lit¬ 
tle Isaac ! If they compl^iif of my want of wit. I'll 
tcli "pin the cursed iJuenna vvecir.s the breeches, and ha^ 
spoilt my parte. Harchf^ 
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SCENE II.—COUIlTALL’d. 

ICntcr CourtaU^ Samite, and three others^ from an 
aparti/Knt in ilic bach semt—HUc last three Hpsey. 

Court ViiR-bnan’i'^o yet; another catrii, and an¬ 
other bblllo! » 

J'Wvt Cent IMtfy 1 be a bottle, and an eijipty bot¬ 
tle, if you.catch me at that ! Why, I am f'omg to tin; 

masquerade Jack-, you kiio\^/ who 1 meffn, i to 

meet me, and we aie to havt a leap at the new lustres. 

Second Gent. -\nd I arn I'lo—a Marlequiii— 

(/iiccT^s) Am not 1 in a pretty pickle to make flarlo- 
quinades? And Totiy, here—he is going m the; disguise 
—Ill the disguise -of a gi’nileman ^ 

/Wst Gent We aie all very disguised ^ so bid them 
draw irp—d’ye liear! [txamt ihe»ihrce GentUrrunt. 

Sau Thy oIiulJ, Courtall, is a lady’s tliimbJe .—no, 
bn egg shell. 

Court. Nay. then you arc gone too : you never asr 
piraio similes, but itiyoui cups 

No, no I am steady enough—but the fumes 
of the wine pass direAily thiough thy egg shell, and 

leave thy bram as cool as.Hey! 1 a^t quite sober ; 

my similes fail me. * 

Then wcMl .sit down here, and have one sober 
bottle -Bring a table ami glasses. 

•Sav. ni nut swallow another drop , no, though the 
I 'ice should he tlie true h iileiniau. 

Court, by the brighf eyes of her you love, you shall 
drink her health 

Sav Ah! sifting) loved is gone (sig-htnff)"- 
she’s married ! 

Court 'I luMi blei§s your stars you arc not her hus'- 
band! 1 would fte hushand to no woman m Euiopc, 
who was not devilj^h iich and devilish ugly 

Sav VVherefor »4 ugly ^ 

Borturpe she midd not hnve ThcrOTr?rr'nrr to 
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raact ihu^e attonlioiif^ tliai a pretty v ife expects ^ or, it 
fllie shcrtilcl, liei reseiitiiicnt^ would'be jieriectiy cai»y to 
me, nobody would undeitake to reven^e^lier cause, 
San. Tnou arl ,t most iiceoiious iellow I 
Court I should hate iny owui wuie, llial’s certain , 
but I iiavt, a w'diin heart for^'ihose ol nlliet people ; 
and sw here's to the pietticst wife in England—Lady 
Kraiicesa^roucluvood, 

Sau. I^ady Frances Touchwood I i list* to drink 
her yftrink.'i) How the devil came Lady francos in 
your iiead ^ 1 never knew you give a woman of chas¬ 
tity lieforc 

Covvt. Tliat's odd, for you have heard nm give 
half liie women of fashaui iii fuigland --liut, pray 
now, wliat d(j jou take a woman of chastity lo be? 

t mteringiy. 
'ouchwood, 

-'il. 

Court. Oil, you aie grave, su , I remeinbcr you was 
an adoroi of lier’s—why didn’t you n airy her ? 

iSwii,' I had ntji the ariotjancc to look so high.—- 
Had my fortune been wonhy of her, she shouia not 
have been ignoiant ol my .miHiratioii 

Court. LriDiou:? fellow ! W liat, 1 suppose you would 
not dare fell t er now that you adiniie her ? 

-S'otj. No, nor you 

Court. By (lie Lord, Ihavc to|d her so. 

Sav. Have ! niipoFSible ' 

Court. Ha, ha, ha !—Is it so? 
jSrtu How did she receive ilm detdaration 
Court W hy, ill the oh' v\ ay; blushed, and frowned, 
and said she wasinarr\ed. ^ 

Suv Wdiat ,iri aziiiif things thou ari ca[)able of! I 
could more easily have laken the* Lope by the beard, 
than prolaued her ears with such a ddLlaration, 

Court. I shall meet her at Lady Afnlhant’s to night, 
where 1 sliall repeal it; and I’ll l^j^ life, under a 
ma^k, '-hp’Il bear it all withitnt a hlush, or frown 
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Sav. (ristr \’Tis falsn, sir'—shtt won’t. 

Court, SI in (rismg-) A'.iy, I’d Vjenture to lny ii. 

]OUiul sun \ t prevail 011 her to go out with me- 

only U) tasie ..le fresli air, 1 mean. 

Sav. ^i'reposterous vanity ! liroin this moment 1 sus¬ 
pect that UtiltAhc vic|pries you have boasted, uve false 
and skiuderoua, as your pretended inilueiicewith Lady 
Frances. ^ 

Courl^ I'relended '—How should such a fellow as 
you» now. who never soar’d beyond a cherry»cheeked 
daughter of a ploughman 111 AoiJolk, judge ol the 
influence of a man oi my ligure and liahils ^ i could 
slunv tlieu a lisr, 111 vvlnrlj there aie uariies to shake tliy 
laitlf in the w liole sex !—and lo llnii list 1 have no 
doubt of adunig the aine of Lady- 

Sav. Hold, sir! my eais cannot l)eiU the profana¬ 
tion i,—yon cannot, dare not ajipioach her'—F’or 
your sou! you dare u'lt mention love to iiei! Her 
' look would freeze the woid, vvlnlst it hovered on thy 
licentious lipa! 

Court. VVhu ' whu ! Well, wc shall see—this evening, 
by Jupiter, the trial ohail be made—li I fail—I fail. 

Sav * think thou darest not'—But my hie, my luv 
nour on her puiity. ^ hjit Savilk. 

Court, liot headed fool! mt since,he has brought 
point, by gad Til try what can be done witli 
her ladyship {musmg) — {rm^s) .Sire’s frost work, ami 
the prejudices of education yet strong erg"©, passionate 
professions will only inflame her pride, and put heron 
her guard.—For othefarts then. 

Knhr Dick 

Dick, do you know ttfy of the scrvaut.s at Sir George 
Touchwood’s ^ ^ 

Dick. Fes, sir^ 1 knows the groom, and one of the 
house maids j for Ihe matter o'that she’s m} own 
cousin; and it w^s my mothepthat holped her to tlie 
place. 

CohH. Do von know’Lady Frances’s maid' 
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I can’t say as how [ hnow s}jc. 
fJourl. Ooyou know bjr Ccoipjic^Sj valet 
Dxck. No, sir; bui Sally is very Lhidt ifitli Mr Gib- 
pun, Sir (ioor(i;e’9 "eiitlerran. 

Court. Then ^o ihefe dueclly, and empltoy. Sall^'U) 
discover wllethoi her master to LAdy 6rilliriiit\ 
tliis evfriiin^; and, if he docs, the nam(‘ of file shop 
Uiut sold his habii *' 

Dick Yes Fir 

CvnirX. L!e exact in your inlclligencc, and come to 
mo at Boodle’s, (eaif X)xck.) If I cannot otherwise 
sucteerl, i’ll beguile her as Jove did Alciinieiiai in the 
shape ot her luisband J'hc pissession of so £ne a 
woman—the tiimnpli over Saviile, aieeach astinicienl 
moiitc , and united, ilicy shall be resistless 

I rxi^ Caurtnll 
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Kntrr Savilh, 

\Sav. The air has recovered me ! IVbat have I bccii 
doing I’erliaps my petulance iiiay be the cause ofA^r 
rum wliose honour 1 asnerierlbis vainly is piqued; 
—and where women are concerned, (^ourtall can be a 
villain- 

Enter Dick. Bows and passes hnstiP}^, 

He ! that’s his servant ’ —Dick ! 


Dick, {returning) Sir. 

S'fiu here are you going, Dick ^ 

Dick. Going! i am going, sir, whero niy niastci 
sent me 4 

Sail. Well answered b*. I have a particular rea¬ 
son for iii> inquiiy, and you must teh me. 

Dick. Why then, sir, i am gqilig Jo call upon a 
cousin of mine, that JiyCs atbir GeorgeT'ouchwood’s. 

iSmi. Very well.—;'her«i, {gLOi^him money,) yon 
must make your cou&’in drink mv hfiahlji — Wftat at'c 
OTin-*; alvotrt ^ , 
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DiJ: Wijy/i^'ir, T l)i'lif‘ve ’tis no Iisuiii, oi' elsevvays 
r am sum I woulcl not blah.—I am only i^oing to ax 
itSirC^eoi^c to tiu; inasqueiade lo-iiight, and 
what dress he wears. ^ 

Suv.* Knonf^h ! Now, Diek, if you wdy call at mV 
lodgiiif's 111 your UiTy Ir.irh, ami acquami me wiUi 
vour fcoosin’s intellmence, l^ll doulde the triile 1 have 
;;ivcii you. • 

Dickf Bless your hotioui, I’ll eall-nevgr fear. 

[exit Dick'. 

Savt Surely the occasion may justify the means : — 
Mis douhlv my duty lo Ijc Lady Frances’s protector, 
f'ouftnl!, I see. is |i!aniiiiig an artful scheme ^ but Sa- 
"'ilJe sh.dl cuit-plol him. Uxit Savitle. 


SfJKNE IV.—Pin GcoiioE TOucHWoon’s. 

Kafer Sir George and Villcrs. 

Vill For hhame, Sir (ilcoige! ymi have left Lady 
1'ranees in tears. How can you afflict her'’ 

Sir Gro ’ I’ls I that am alHicted dream of hap 
pmcHs IS over, l^aily Frances aiul 1 i^re disunited 

Vitl The devil! why, you have Oeen m town blit 
1*^ days she can have made no acquaintance for a 
commons a flair yet 

Sir Geo i*ho' Mis our minds that are di.vunilrd: 
slie no longer piares her whole deliglit m me; she has 
yielded her^ell up lo the wmrlri ! 

ViU. Yielded iier>el4up to the world ! Why did you 
not bring her m town ir»% cage ^ Then she might have 
taken a peep at the woild ' But, after all, what has the 
wiirld dtiiif ■■ ^ tt^'l'lvemontli since you was the gayest 
lellow m It If any body askod who dresses best^ Sir 
rieorge Toucinv *1(1 H ho is the most gallanf,man ’ 
Sir George nnii Who :« tli*' tuost \wttrfed 
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amusement and dissipatinn ? Sir Gu.or^o Toucluvoof!. 
And now Sir Georp,e is inelariiorpliosed^into a soiii 
rensor; and talks of fashionable life with as nuicli 
hitterncss, as the old emibbed fellow in Rome 

*S'ir Geo. 3,’he iiioinent 1 became possepse^ of such a 
jewel lady Frances, every thing wore a diffeieiu 
complexion ; that society m which \ liv’d with so much 
ecZaf, became the object of my termi ., and I think of 
the rnaifaers of polite life, as I do of the atmosphere of 
a pest house. My wife is already infected ; she was 
set upon tills morning by maids, widows and bachelors, 
who carried her off m triumph, in spite of my di'^- 
plcasurc. r 

FiV/ Aj^e, to be sure ; there would have been no 
tiiumph in the case, if you had not opposed it. but I 
have heard the whole story from Mrs Racket; and I 
assure you, Lady Frances did’nt enjoy tlic morhing at 
all; she wished for you fifty times. 

Sir Geo. indeed ! are you sure of that ^ 

I’'ill. Perfectly sure. 

Sir Geo. I wish I liad kriowai it:-my iiiicasinesh 

atdiinici w'as occasioned by veiy different ideas. 

I'llL Heie^’he comes, to receive your apology ; but 
if she is true |vomaQ, hei displeasure will rise in pro¬ 
portion to your contrition ; and till you grow caieless 

nliout hei pardon, she won’t grant it ■-however,M’!! 

leave you. Matiimoiiial duets aic seldom set in the 
.style 1 like. [exit ViUtrs. 

Knier KtaAces. 

Sir 0CO. Ihe sweet soirovv that glitters in these 
eyes, I cannot bear {mbrifciAj her) Look cheerfully, 
you rogue 

Lady Fran I cannot lof>l; othenvise, if you are 
pleased wiih me 

Sir. Geo. Well, f'yiaiy, to daj ^od made your en¬ 
tree in the fasliiunalilc woihl; tell me honestly the im- 
presbioo - you received. 

/ f<tn Finn. Si ‘ Getirge. T w?s sn hr.rri'eft 
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trom plticc to place, tlini I lrj.(l nor time to liiid out 

wi)ar 10)' impreshiooti wl-ic. 

Sir (weo. 'rhat’s tijc very of the hfe you have 
chosen 

Lady Ft ah. Every hotly about uic seemedJiappy-— 
hut dvery body seemed in a hiiny to be happy some¬ 
where else ^ 

S'r Qeo. And you like tins'' 

Lady Fraii. One must like what tJioicst of the world 
likes. 

Sir Geo Pornk ious maxim. 

Gidy Fran Hut, my dear wSir Otoige, you have not 
p’.oinisecl to go with me to the, pui^'qucriule. 

Sir Geo ’ Twould lie a siiot.kmg indeGoimn to be 
■^ecn togcllicr, you know. 

Jjitdy Fran. Ob, no; I asked ATrs- Racket, and she 
uihl me \vc might be seen togetho ttl the nuisciuerade 
■without being laughed at. 

Sir Geo. Really ^ 

Lady Fran. Indeed, to tell you the truth, I could 
nvisli it was tlic fasliion forinairied people to be in¬ 
separable ; for I liave more heaitlell^^alisfaction la 
liftceu minutes with you at my side, ijjan fifteen days 
amusement could give without you. 

■iS’ir. Geo My bvveet creature ' how that confession 
eharms me !—liCt us begin the fashion 

Lady Frun, 0, impossible ' we should not gain a 
single [iro.^elytc ; aiidiyoii can't coiiclmvc what spiteful 
tilings would be said of us. At Kensington to day u 
lady met us, whom vie s.iwat (Jourt, when we were 
presented ; slie lilted u^ier hands in amazement!— 
IjIcss me! said she to her cotnpanjon, heie’s lady 
FraiiLes wUhoyt.'‘^j llurlo 'riniimbo!—My dear Mrs. 
Racket, con.'sider ujliat an impoilaut chaigoyou have! 
:oi heaven’s s:ake take her borne again, or bome enchan¬ 
ter on a flying (Kffigon will dcsceml urn! cairy her off. 
Oh, said ai^otlier, I daic say Lady Fr.inces lias a clue 
^ l:i hlic llu' iTpp'Jpk.. RfC-;:;rirnr). lah' tendc’ 
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swain wmild never have Ulisted her so f.ir without 
s^uch a ])rec*iiiition. 

Sir Geo. Hcavi'n aiHUeartli *—How shall innocenre 
preserve its Justre ainiH'jt mannpr*' sorciriiintf^—My 
dear Fariiy, I I'eel a sentiment foi thee at this moment 

tenclein than lovf;-'-more animalcrl thnn passion- 

I could eop over that [iLirily, exposed to the sullying 
breath vjf liiblnon rind the 7Vn, in whose latifiidmary 
vortex (Jhastity herself can scarcely move unspotted. 

Knirr Gibson 

Gib Your honour talk’d 1 thought, something about 
going to the tnasquemde ^ 

St)' Gto. Well. 

Gib. Isn’t It ^—hasn’t your lionoin ? I thought youi 
lionoiir had forgotten to order a dress 

Ladi/ Fran W(3ll cotisidered, (iibsoii flornd, will 
you be Jew, Turk, or lierelic, a (Chinese Kmpejor, oi 
a ballad-singer ^ h rake or a watchman ^ 

Sir Gro. Oh, iieilhei my lovr^ 1 can't take the 
trouble to suppoit a character 

/iai/i/ Fran. You’ll wear a domino then ; I saw a 
pink domino vinmi’d with bine at the shop whrie 1 
bought my liabit Would you like it'' 

Sir Geo. Aii\ thing, any thing 
lAidy Fran Then go about it directly Gibson --- 
A pmk domino tumm'd with blue, and a hatoftbo 
same.—C’omc, you have r.ot seen my dress yet —it is 
most beautiful; I long to iiavo it on 

Exeunt Sir George and Fady Frances 
Gib A pink domino tLiinmfi 1 with blue, and a iiat 

of the same-What the dt vjI can it signify to Sail}" 

now what his diess is to he " 'nirely the slut has not 
irfade an assignation to meet licr rnast^'r! 

V \fTr,tGrbsrt^ 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 


sfiKJNE —A iiAur. 

./i jiorty danang Cutdaong in ft oni—a oarkiyoj' dut- 
racicrg pass and rcpnas. K/tier Fully o/l a hohhy 
horse with mj) and hclh. 


u prince in his own do- 
\struts ajf'. 
buy uiy noslnims.'' 


Mask. Hey ' 'rom Jf'ool! Wiiat btihiiiciis have you 
here 

Fol What, sir! afifront 
niiiiion ' 

Muu ate h a nk W ii (i’ 11 
buy my iicetruniH '' 

Mask What aie they ^ \thry rJJ romc rovndhiiii. 

Mount Hifieieiit sorts, and for different customers. 
Here's a lifiuoi ftn ladies—it expels the lageof ganung 
and gallantry I'eie’sapdl for ineirlieis of parlia¬ 
ment—2;(Ku1 to scLile ((nu( 'Cncfts life’s an eye v’ater 
foi jealous liiisl ands- -i! tliickeiia thc^^isual membrane, 
through wlmdi ihey ^ee too cleaily- Here’s a decoc¬ 
tion for the cl{‘rgy--ii never sits easy, iflho paucMilhas 
more than one living Hcic’s a diaught lorlawyeis-— 
a gieat promoter of modesty. Here’s apowdtrfor 
projectors—’twill icciilv tlie fumes of an empty 
stomach, and dissipi^te their airy castles 

Mask Hdvc you Wnostrum that can give patience 
to young hiMrs, whose uncles and tathers are stout and 
healthy 

Mount yos,^nd J have infusion for creditors^-- 
It gives lesignaiion and liomihiy, when fine gentlcnirn 
break their Di^flci'-cs, or nload their nnvilc"^. 

I * A i 1- 



}k s'i'fi/vi.vciMJ, aj i', 

Mask. C’oint; aloiij; ;--ril :in(I yoirViistLiUiei^ l(jl 
your wiiole carf^o. 

Knier Hardy^ lu the dress oj'Isaac Mendoza. 

Har Why, isn,iit il a blianir lo see so many stemt, 
well built voiyifi felloivs, masfjuefading, vnd eutiiiii; 
Coi/ranff/^ lieie at h(<mc- inble.i(l nl iiiakiuirtlio Fiyncli 
cutcaj)(*rs lo the tune of your rannon -or sweatme tlu 
Spaniards with an Eii^hbh no / -1 inresee tin 

end of 1 ‘^liMns 

Mask Wh^’^, tlion little lestv Israelite ' back to 
Duke’s place; and preach your tribe into a sub«rriptiou 
lor tile pood of the laud on whose milk and honey 
fatten. Wheie are jour Joshuas and you (iifieo*.is, 
aye ^ What! all dwindled into stock brokers, pedlars, 
ULid rag men ^ 

Har. i\o, not all Some of us turn Christians, and 
by d*’grees grow into all the privileges of Knplibhmeii ! 
In the second generation we aie patriots, rebels, 
courtiers, ami hu.shaiids. 

his Jinf^trs to hisJ'ordiCad. 

7Vo other Mash s adoancc. 

3d Mask What, my little Isaac'—liow the dcvi' 
came you here he re’s your old Mareaiet ^ 

Har. Oh, 1 have got rid ol her 

3d Mask. How ^ 

Har. Why, J persuaded a young Irishman that she 
was a blooming plump beamy of ^ighiecii ^ so they 
made an elojiemcnl, ha, ha lia ' and she is now the 
toast of Tipperary. Ha! iheie’s coiism Haeket and 
her party; they shan’t know me. [puis on his mask. 
Enter Mrs. Racket., Lady Frartfis., Sir Oeorgty and 

Flutter. 

3Irs. Rack. Took at this dumpling Jew; he must 
be a Levite hy his figure. \ou liavq'^uiydv ptactised 
the fto^h a long time, friend, to have rv\i&t?d liiatgoodl}' 
pMfi»iice. 

Hfir. About as long, my brisk widefw ns you have 
hf*cn iinglinq; for a ^e^on(i hnhr^nd . b(U mv hrok 
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itceii L'f'Uci F):i4teci tljhii (ni uaxc- only G-au;^lit 

1 sdc.' to Fluifa . 

Fhti. Oh, tills is one oi iho p;nuiiscs lliey hire loeii' 
tertaiu llio ('(jmjKiny with llirii anutcntat •'nUios.— 
Let me look roniinon place hook, liieml.-- 

1 uaiU ;T ll'w {^ood• 

/jVr. IM olihgc yon, with nil my hcairt , .hnl yoir'f 
‘jMiil them m w^pentiof;- or, if 300 shonki not, llu'y’li 
fiam no lepiU'ilioii--lor iiohody vvilll^elievc tliev 
aie your own 

Sir. (Uto He kiirnvs Vc, Klullei , the hllle oeiitlc- 
innii fancies himselfa uit, 1 see 
JI(tr. There’s no (lej;t'nclim» on wliat fob —the 

I'vesofllie jcalons me not to he Irnstcul Jaiok to 30111 
Jadv. 

Mttt lie knows 3i’e, SirfHeorge. 

Sir Gfo. What! am 1 the town talk ^ [asiJr 

JI<n\ I can neither sec Hoiicoint nor Leli3'. 1 
must find them out [rrit liardu 

Hark, Well, I.ady Fiances, is not all this 
I harniiiig, ? Lould you have conceived such a hrilliaiu 
assemhiagp of ohjcris 

Lady F^'an Dchglilfnl! the da3's of ciicluiiilnuMif 
arc icsloied; the < oJumns glow w'jii sapphires’ ami 
Mihies Finperors and faiiies, ho'^ilics and rlwails 


meet irie at cveiy Flop 

Sir Gm How' Jivi']}" arc first impicssions on sensi 
hlc minds' In four hours, vapMlil\ and languor wil 
t.ike plane of that cxcjuisile sense oi joy, wdneli llullei 
your Jitilc hcait 


I 

s 


Hiuh, What an inhuman creature ' Fate has 
not allowed iis ihesl|^ensations above ten times in oiu 
lives; and would you have us slioiien them hy anlien 
paiion ^ I 

Flat. O Laid ! your wise men me the gieatest fools 
tipon caiili --tliey leason aTiout their enjoymenis, and 
analyze tlieir* jilea'■tires, whilst the essence esoapcjsi 
Look. Ladv Fraie'CJ d’ve see that fiiuie struttiirc hi 
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tl )6 diess of un mnpuror ^ fhs fiitlicr retails oiangt *3 14 
Rotolph laijfj. That KVli'it’y Js a maiii af lionoiu, and 
that rag man a physician. 

Liadif Fran Why, v'fni know every boiJy. 

Oh, ^veiy creatine —A i#-iask is-notlhug at 
all to me —I can gi\e yon the Instcry of half rlie.pco- 
jilft here In the neM ipailinent ihivcks a uhole fa¬ 
mily, nho, (t) rnv know have jived on uatel 

eiesuis iJLL<i) nnmlh, lo make a hf^iiie hcie lo-nji^lii : 
-—hut, to make up loi dial, they’il criiiii their pockets 
With cold ducks Lind clnckeiis, ior a rarnit al to-inOi- 
row. 

Lady Fran Oh, I should like lo see this provident 
/dnjilv. 

Flui. Honour me with yoni arm 

hu'fioi/ Fhitkr (ui.d F?-n7i(r'.. 

Mrs. Racfi. ('cine. Sir (leojge, you shall he my 
heau.— We’ll make the tour ol the rooms, and meet 
fheni. Oh! your jiaMlon, you must foilow Lady 
Fiaiii.es; or the wilb and fine pails of Mr ITutter 
may drive you out nl her head 1 la, ha, hu ' 

[cutMrs Rack ' 
iSVr (iCo [ \v;i^ L'oin'; to follow lier, and now' 1 ilaic 
not. How can l^he siiih a tool as to he governed bv 
{[ic fear of that iiduMiic wlmdi 1 despise ' 

[exit Sir George. 

Knfpr Dorir.oitrty mcriinyi a mash 
Dm 'ic Ha! my Lord!-l thought you had been 
engaged at ^^'estnlm'^ler on this ]ni])oitaiit night 
Mask. So I am —1 slijit out as soon as Lord Trope 
got upon Ills legs; 1 can hadincr^f^Mi an hour or tw 0, 

and he hack again hcfori' he is* down-Theie’s a 

line Ji^ure ’ I'll .idjiess her. 

Kilter Leiitia. 

('liniiiy, fair lady' Oharity fora pooryilgriin. 

dAt. ( liarity! il 3'ou mean my 
grant thee wit, pVigiim 

.Viade. 'I’haT blr^smg would rlo fiom a f'levntpp , 
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hoin you I as^ iUhci rhuntics;—-viiciJ cljiinties’as 
IgraiJtv should hi^slow - snfi luokb'—sweot worcjs—aiuJ 

jv'iid Willies 

Alas! r am h.inuriipi of ihest*, and roicod 

t^jrn mvself,-|-'I'lirre In* is!—how vjn.ill J 

I .itcli Jhis altenlioi! ^ fns-ufr. 

Jl/i/.sff Will you aiarit me ffi’.oi’ir' 

Vi\', 0110—I’ll niriko voo 01V parln^i -oot Toi 
ijlo, hut lliroii:;!) th V'loH iiUiKi'b (jf lI mjinnil.~'n j^um on 
Oauce ^ 

J^oric. Some spiiit in tl at. 

I diiie do ,inv thiii” yon ooinmaml. 

J)oyoLi know lu-r niy l-oifP 

Mask. No suoli a uoni.ju .is iliat, would foniipij'/ 
Jiave been known in .tny (Ih'.oj so, hut honutv rs now 
t'oniinou—Veiiua seema to lia\t' ':wi'u her (Vs'iliis to 

■I ^ 

tin* wliolc 

A MtMU r 

Jhiiic {diinn^ Vti iiituut() .'she dances divinrly 
\jtdien ended) Somchody iiiu-t lo'ow her! Lci us m- 
t'juiie who ‘-Jie ii. \etit! 

Kilter SuViUe and Ktfti/ huKiied hkc J^adi/ 

Frances 

.Shy. 1 Uavc sepii ( ouiMiill m Sii Tioome’s hahil, 
lhouG;li he endc'MvoincfJ to kLop liufiselt conccaiet'l 
Co. anti beat vomscll in the loa loom, hiuI on no ac¬ 
count diseovei yoiii (are — lemember too, K.lty, that 
the woman 3’ou are to fiei'^niiiiie us a woman ol viilue 

Kit I am .liraid 1 sh.i!l tind that a Oittkult chanu- 
ler* indeed 1 believe it is i.el< 3 f»iu kept up throLij.',h a 
whole niasqueiade. • 

Sa 4 ) Of that you CrW be no jud^e-Follow my d:- 

jpi tioiis, and you shall herewduled Kdty 

« * Knln Doricovii 

Doric. Ha! Siville! did ^iou see a lady dance ju-^ 
i't?w ^ 

Sfio. No 

Verv odd. Nnhodv kerw <; hei 
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^av. AVlieic is Miss Haidy ’’ ^ t 

Doric CiiUiij" waicli papfih, auci ninkint 4 oiniii- 
viiiims, I suppose. 

Sav 'VVliai (If) you iiieanr 

J)oric I'iyih, 1 know. Slie’'^ n.pt *u're, Jiuu- 

cvCr, Mrs. Ittirkel tells me - 1 asked no 
Sav. Yoiii inrijirernnce seems moreased. 

7 )onr. (^oile iheieveise; adv.ineedo 
degreeaJjowaids hat ref 1, 

Sov Y\)ii are jesl m;;'' 

Dr?) 'ic 'nicii It imist Ijp widi a\crv ill p,Kice, iii\ 
dear Saville Jor I newr fell ‘-o 'erioiisl>: do auu 
K now tli(‘ creature is almost an ideot 
*S'rii;. What! 

Dorn. An ident Whal the dtnil bhall 1 do uaj’.i 
her^ iLgad ! 1 think I’ll ild^n niv>r;H’ mad—and tliut 
Hard}'' will piopose to canct 1 t'le en,L"aii;eiiients 
.Sin» All excellent es|iufi)eni I iiiiisf leave jo.i; 
\ou are niystenoiis, and > ran"! ^^ay to unravel yc,- 
1 came heie to watch over innocence anri beanLy. 

Done T'he guardian of innocence nud beauty at 
three and twenty' Is then* iiol a clou'u fool iinrler 
that f?l,ir;k gown, Savdle^ 

<S'nr. No^faifii floiirlall is here on a iiio'-i detesta¬ 
ble design —I fhnnd means lo get a Kiu)\\ ledge of llu; 
hifly’.H flre^s, and have liromihi a giil to iieisoiinie her, 
whose reputation cannoi tie hurt—\ on sLall Know 
the iTsnll lo-iiioirow, Adreo [ra’i/NronAV. 

Done (mvstui^) \ (*s, 1 ihink liiat will do~J’ll 
Icign inyscU mud, fee the doctor to pionnnncc me in- 
rnrahle, and when die pau'hhiei,'is are destroyed — 

.'/y sounds in a 7tL'U!ni.^'posiii'rrf Lcidia nuf'> 

ai/Lgf! 

S'ONG. 

'Wake! thou son of dullness, walr ' 

1'rnm thy dre^wsv lviops shake 
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Al! tlio ihat fare employ ^ ^ 
C’hcaiiiif!; iiioitalh of then jo}t^ 


Li;d,ht winged spirits, liitlier ’ 
W4io prepare/or mortal taste 
AJl the gifts that pleasure sends, 
10 ver 3 ' hl^s that jmiilh attend' 


M’oficli In^ muse his sou], 

Whilst the spaiklmg moments roll; 
Bid llu'in wake lo new delight, 

Crawn the magic of the niglit. 


Doric By lic*an*n, the same sweet cieatnrc. 

Litt. You have chosen an odd situation foi study- 
Fashioir and taste jjreside m this spot—they tin ow 
their spells aioimd von ■—ten thousand deliglils spring 
up at ilioir coinmand ,—and you, a Stoic—a being 
wiilunit senses, are wrapt m rellcciion. 

Done. And you, tlie most chaiming being in the 
world, awake me to adrnnalion. Did you come from 
the stars ^ 

I^et Ves, and \ shall irasccnd in a moment. 

J)ori€ 1‘riiv sliow me \our face hefort^^mu go 

Lei Bewaie of nnprudenl curiosity fit lost para-^ 
dise 

Doric. Eve’is curiosity was raised by the devil;--" 
't is an a.igel tempts mine —So your allusion is not in 
ptrint. 

Jjbt. Hut why would you see my face I 

Doric. To fall in lovt^vvilh it. 

Let, And what then 

Doric, Why, lheu™-aye, curse ii! there’s tliii rul>. 

' j • [asn/r 

Lti, Your mistress w'lll be apgry;—but, perh^ip 
30 U have no mistress^ 

Doric. Yes, yes*; and a sweet one it ' 

Lri. Wb^t ' IP she ojr!' 
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Dmic. N(*. , 

Let Ufily. 

JJortc. No 

VVlmt. liifii 

Doric riio ! don’t talk abo^ut ht'/ but sIkav jriu 
your fare. 

Lit IVlv vainly ioibuls it’uvoiiltl lii^bien yon 
/)orn‘.*'lin|)0''^il iiU ' >0Lir hlnija; your an 

bevviliilnn^, your bosom trrins|javtMU, and your <Jnu 
would leiupt me to kiss it, il' 1 did not bee a poutin_^ 

red iip above u that demands. 

Lai You jpow loo lice 

Doric Show me your itice tlitm-- only balfa glaiiue 
Lit Not tor woilda 

Dviric. What! you will have a liltle gentle loice? 

[ationpis to ;,cizc her fiiojih 

IjVt I am gone for ever' [i nf. 

f)(4nc ’d'is fiil-e ,--l'll lollow lo th(‘ end. 

LluHt'}^ LaJtf V'tancts^ und SuviUc mlvancc 
Lady Dean. Mow can you bo thuii inleiested loi a 
stiangci ^ 

Sav Goodness will ever inteiest , ils home is 
heaven - oiij*'arlli ’tis but a wamleier inijirudeiit 
Jady ' why nave vou le/i ilie sjdo ol your jirotector 
Where is yoiS lius-liand 
Mat VVhy, vvhal’.i llinl to Inin 

Jjady Fran. Surely it can’t be ineiely his halnl,- - 
fliere’s soinetlimg .11 him il at ave^ me 

Flvt^ rho ' ’iis ijidy h's giey ijtsiid —1 know him ; 
he Iteeps a lottery offite on Coridnll 

*Sfii- My piovince as an c«i banter, lays open every 
secret lo me. Laily ! tliei#^iro dangers abroad-"hc- 
rrarc' 

Jjadi/ Frnn ’lbsvery odd. hisMn'i,'iiiicr has made, 
me irenilile. I.et us ijpek Sir George. 

Flvt. Ho is • oiniiig towards us. 

CourtaU comes forwai d^ hahifai^ltkt Sir Grorg-e. 
Fvn 1. Their: ' J('J ran l-ni d'peiiroge her 
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Iroin that fnol, KKitlcr—ciown tno, re schemcis, witlf 
jmmortal wiraUm 

JjaOy Fran O niv firm Sir tlror^r! 1 irjoice to 
JHrrl you —ati old conjurrr ha*! bmi fijf;iitcniii;; inr 
will) his pPoplfrcirs --*Wl)ric’s Mi *5 Jfacki^t '* 

C(iV>i In llic flancm^ looin — 1 pioini.^'ed Lo sriid 
YOU lo her, Ivli Kiuitrr 

FM. Ah ’ fi];r wants me to flamx'. Wi'fli all my 
heart f \(xif 

Jjiidy Frnu VVh\ do you keep on \ duj mask 
'(is too wniiu. 

Cuyrf. ’Tisvciy uatui - I waul air-let us {jjo. 
jMdyFnv^ Vou srpiu rjmlo igitHtrd.—-SJuihi’t v\r 
hid our rompduy adiru '' 

Cou/'f. Mo, no;—1luji('’s no lime hu' forms. I’ll 
'lUst f^ive dirnctmns to th(! (,ariiai;r, and ho with you in 
a nioinriu. \fi}>s>harh) I’lit on your mask; I 

have a paitirulai le.tson lor il. \rrif. 

Snvilfe (itlrtuiccis with Kiity^ 

Sav JVlitv, Kitty, ^ou know' your lesson. Lady 
l-’ianrcs, /n.s mask) let me lead you to your 

hushand. 

[ja<hjF}:m Heaven'^ ' is Ml S.iMllj^llir eonjuror ? 
‘^11 (leor^e is pist strjit to the door to J,ivr direetioriF. 

-We aic goinji home immediately 
*Sf.»w No, niddaru, you arc dereivod • Sir dcorge is 
this w'ay 

[judy Fran This is asLouislmiG;' 
iSrns Kc not alaiHied , you have rscaped a snare, 
mid sliall he m satety in a moment. 

nnl and Lady FramijS 

ICnin- CnuritJland snza, Kiify'shand. 

( oiirl Now ! ^ 

Kit ’Tis }fity to go so soon. 

Cavrt rerhaps 1 may bring you back, my ang'il-- 
imt go now, yoi^i must (txit) [«msK’ 

Durtannf and hviiiui rnmt forward 
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beauty—Ej^'enr.li vivacity—*vit—clcj^auce. 
Your name, my an!i,el!--tell mo yuur name, iliongh 
YOU persist in coiieealing your face. 

Ijd. My name lias a spell m it. 

Do%’ic. l^tbought so , it mustfbe Charming. 

T.rt. But if revealed, tl e charm is broke, r 

Doric I’ll answer for Its force. ^ 

Jri Suppose 1 1 f^aniet, or f Iharldfte, or Maria, 01-- 

iJo^r Hang 1 larriet, and Charloitiand Maria— 
!bc name your father gave ye ! 

hft. That can’t be worth knowing, ’tis so transient 
a tiling 

Doric. 1 fow, transient ^ 

Ltl Heaven forbid iny name should be lasting till I 
am married 

Doric Married ' the chains of matrimony Hie too 

heavy and vulgar lor such u spurt a.s yours.-The 

How’eiy wreaths of Cupid arc the oaly bands you 
should wear. 

l.ct riiey are the lightest, I believe, but ’tis possi¬ 
ble to weui those of marriage gracelully..Throw 

’em loosely roiincl, and twist ’em in a true lover’s knot 
fur the bosoiT^ 

Doric. Au angel 1 But what will you be when a 
wife ^ ' 

Dit. A woman —If my hu.shand should prove a 
churl, a fool, or a tyrant, I’d break lii.s heart, ruin his 
fortune, elope with the first pietty fellow that asked 
nic—and return the contempt of the world with scorn, 
whilst my feelings preyed upon my life. 

Doric. Amazing! \^asid€) \VAat if you lov’d him, 
and he were worthy of your 1(T^« ^ 

Ldi, Why, then I’d be any tluug—and all!—Grave, 
gay, capijciuus—thiC soul of whim',' tl»*‘ tpiiitol va- 
Jiety-^livc with him ip the eye of la.-liioii, or in the 
/iiade of retirement-change my cotiutjy, my sck-- 
foast wiili him in an Esquimaux hut,' or a rorsian pa 
'!>Kn in tlu''’v'loiious war dar.cc on 
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l)orfler^ol l;ikc Ui^Uiio, or sleep tu the soil Inealhifigs 
f)l' tlie liiiLc 111 llie ciniwiinoii frrovcs of ('cylori—dif^ 
witli liini 111 till* imiics ol CioIluikU, or enter ilie daii- 
{^erous piecjncts ol llic jMo 2 ;urs seraglio—olieal liiiii 
of Ills wishesy and o^^ertiirn ins einpiic to restore the 
husband of niy heart to the blc\^sings o/ liberty and 
love. 

Doric Deli^iful wddiiess-' Oil, to catch tlicc, and 
hold the*e for in this little cage ' 

[ottemptin^ to clasp her- 

Lcl. Hold, sir! though Cnpid must give the bait 
ilrU tempts me to tliu smiie, ’lis Hymen inubt spread 
the net to catch me. 

Doric, * I'ls in vain to assume airs of coldness- 

Tale hns ordained you nunc. 

Let How do you know ^ 

J)oric. I let ! it here I never met with a woman so 
peil'ectly to iiiv taste, end I won’t believe it formed 
yon so on puipObC to tantalize me. 

Let Tl'j^ inoineut is wouh a ^vhole existence 

[aside. 

Doric. Come, show me your face, and rivci me 
•. hains. 

Ltt. To-nionow you shall be satisfiSl. 

Doric. "J’o-inorrow! and not lo-iiigiit: 
i. No 

Doric. AV^hure then shall I wait on you lu-morrow 1 ' 
-Where sec you ^ 

Let. You slidll see me in an hour when yon Ica.^t 
expect me. 

Derric. Why all the mystery i* 

Let. I like to he in^ierious. At present be content 
10 know that 1 am a woman of family and fortune. 
Adieu ! 

Enter l]({rdy. 

JIar. Adieu ! then 1 am come at the fag end. [aWt/t 

/l/rrir f fit in^ see too to ynui rnrrirr^e 




I^fl As you Vtilue knciwini; me, ^tilr not a step. Ti’ 
r -im followed, you never see me more. 

Doric Hfirbaruns creature ' Slie’sj'one' VVliat, arirl 

K till*' really seiioiis^—ani I iii love ^-Pho ! ii 

fMii’i be—Flulter ! do yoi^ know lhal charming 
( reatiue ^ 


T'jitcr Fhiltir. 

Ilid VvJuit eliaruuiiG rreaiuro^Vi passed a tlinii* 
vnnd 

Dune Slic went out at that door as you entered 
FLui Oh yes —J know her very weli 
Doric l)ci you my deal fellow ^ Who ^ 

Fhil She’s kejif hv Lord (Jeorge Jeniiett. 

I far Impudent scoundrel ^ 

J)m'ic Kept! ! ! 

rial Yes. rol')pel Gorejet had her first;—then Mr. 
Lnveillthen—I forget exactly how many, and at 
la*^! she’s Lord George’.s [talks to other Masks. 

Done i’ll murder Gorgei, poison I^ord (Jeorge, and 
si toot vuvself 

f/nr j\o\v’s die lime, I st'c, to rlear up tlie whole. 
JMr Oo ;rourt!-I say-^Flutter was inistaken ; 1 
knrm^ u ho yc^i are in love with 

Dune A stjange 7-rnroa/rfWho? 
liar. My Lelty. 

Doric CJli ! J iindei&taiid yoiir rebuke; *tis foo 
HDon, &ii, to assume the fatliejon-law. 


Ifnr Zounds' uhat do 3 'oii mean hy that? I tell 
yon that the ladv you admire, is Letitia IJarcly. 

Done I am glar) ijoii are so vvell satisfied with the 
state of my lieart—I wish / w^» [cariA 

Hitr Mop a moment—slopT say ^ What j’ou won’t'' 
"V cry well— f I don’t play you a trick for this, may f 
never hr a grandfather I I’ll plot w^\h Letty now, and 
not against her, a\e,chang me if 1 dniit. Theic’s 


f^nnieilimg in mv head, that shall ‘in^lc in his hearl.-- 
He shall liave a Irriuieupon mipatjerice, that I foresipe 

■ '’’d h*™ pr.iir.. ',)|* -J. ]o'’7 0*^ Ijf' (/ 
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Savilk comes forward, with other MasRs. 

Sav Flutter, coine with us; we’re goiuf^ to raise a 
I a ugh at Coiiruill’s. 

Flut. With all niy heart. “Live to live,” was niy 
lather’s motto; “ live to laugh,” is mine. [ea^iVv 


.S|/£Nl!2 (I.--couBT.\Lr/g. 

/ 

Writer KiUy and Couriall. 

Kit Where have you brought me, Sir George 
Th. b is not our home 

Court. ’I'ls inv home, beautiful Lady Frances 1 
(kneels and takes ojf his iruisk) Oh, forgive the ardency 
of my passion, which liais compelled me to deceive you. 

Kit Mr Coiirtall! what wdl become of me ? 

Court Oh, say but ihatyou pardon the wretch who 
’ adores yon Lid you but know the agonizing tortures 
of my heart, since 1 had the felicity of conversing with 
you this morning-or the despair that now— [Rnoclc, 

Kit Oh ! I’m undone ! 

Court. Zounds.' my dear Lady Frances. 1 am not 
at home. Lascal! do you hear r—Letd^obody in; I 
am not at home. y 

Serv. {WLihout) Sir, I told the gentlemen so. 

Cmirt Eternal curses! they are coming up. Sf^ 
into this room, adorable creature; one moment; ITI 
throw them out of the window ii they stay there. 

[exit KiU}/, thrmigh the back seem. 

Enter Saviile, Flutter^ and Masks 

Flut. O Gemini' the petticoat’s pardon—Just 
saw a corner of it. 

lit Mask \o xyonder admiilancc was so difficiillj 
I thought you Aiok us for bailiffs. 

Court Upon my soul, 1 am ^levilish glad to see you 
—but you perceiye how I am circumsTstneed. E^c?irst? 
me at this moment 

V-OTi. 


■1 
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2<2 Mask. Tell us who ’tis then. 
iaurl. Oh, fie! 

Flut We won’t blab. 

Coiirf. 1 can’l upon my honour.—Thus far— she^7 
a womart of the lirst character and rank. Savillcp 
{iakeshtm a^de) have J influence, or have 1 noi? 

Sav. Why, sure, you do not irfsinuate— 

Cmirt. No, not insinuate, but swear, that she’s now 
in my bcd‘chamber; by gad, 1 douH deceive you.--- 
There’s generalship, you rogue' sAl’ an humble, 
distant, sighing fellow as thou art, at \he end of a 
six month’s siege, would have boasted of a kiss from 

her gloTO..1 only give the signal, and—pop!—she’s 

in my arms. 

What, Lady Fran. 

Court. Hush ! you shall see her name to-morrow 
morning in red letters at the end of my list. Gen¬ 
tlemen, you must excuse me now. Come and drink 
chocolate at twelve, but— 

Sou. Aye, let us go, out of respect to the Lady:- - 
^ds a person of rank. 

Fhii. Is it ?—Then I’ll have a peep at her. 

[runs to the door in the back sceAc^ 
Chart This is too much, sir. [frying- fo prevent him. 

Mask BV Jupiter, weMl all have a peep. 

Court. Geiitf^iiien, consider- -for heaven’s sake—a 
lady of quality. What will be the consequences? 

flat. The consequences!—Why you’ll have your 
tliroat cut, that’s all—but I’ll write your elegy. 
now lor the door! {pari open the door, uhtUi the rest 
hold Courtail)—Beg your ladyship’s pardon, whoever 
you are: (lends her out) emerge from darkness like 
the glmious sun, and bless the#, vondering circle with 
your charms. [takes iff her 

Sav. Killy Willis! ha, ha, ha! ^ 

Otnnes. Kitty Willis ! ha, ha, ha! KiUy Willis ! 

1st Mask, Why, what a fellow you are, Courtall, to 
aftrmpt Imposing upon j'tmr friends dn thTs marftrerl 
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A lady of qiiali/y.—an cail’si daLi^hter--youi’ ladyship’s 
most obf*fli<-!ut..Fla, lia, ha ' 

Sav. C'mirtall, Imvn you iiillneiict^, oi liavo you not ? 

'I'lip Jiinii’s moon siiurk. 

Cai/rt, and^eji thousand fiuies,fser/,c you all 

lo"pthcr ' 

Kit' Wliai ' me i(to, Mr. ('ourUill^ me, whom yon 
have knelt in, ^nrived to, and a'loreti ^ 

Flui* I Killy. jLiivc inni a little tnoie. 

Court l^i.-appomtf3Ll dnrl Idiif^heti at!- 

Sav. Kaiifilicd at and despii^cd 1 have fulfilled my 
||t]e:si{!,n, wlvch was to expose yoiii villany, and laiJ«Ii 
at yoiii pjiMiiMpuon Adieu, sn h liemeii'her how 
yon agani lioual ol yoiii iiiilueiicL* w th woo'cn ol rank ; 
and, when you next want amu eirent, flare not to look 
lip to the vntunus and to the noble loi acompanitni. 

* [cT ti, leading Kitfy. 

Flat Anil Couitall, hefoic you curry a lady into 
yonr bed chamber again, look under her mask, d’ye 
hear ^ 

Court Theie’s no bearing thin I I’ll set off for Taris 
dirccth'. 


VCT THE FIFTH. 


I. 

iiAiinv’s. 

*Knicr Hardy and Viller$. 

f"ill Whimsical enough! Dying foi lier, and hates 
her-, believes hCr a lool, ami a woman of hrilhatd 
Mnderstuiviinir ’ 
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Ha?’. As true as you arc alive ;—butwheTi t went 
up to him last iii(>ht, at the pantheon, out ol down- 

vight good nature to p^tplaiii things.my gentleman 

whips round upon his iiecl, and snapt as short as 
if I had been^ beggar woman wijh six Siildren, and 
he overseer oT the parish 

Fill. Hern conics the wonder woikcr— 

' h'.nicy Lctitia. i 

Here comes the cnchajiticss, who caii^^ to ntasque- 
rades, and sing and duiiLe, and talk a tna ont of his 
wits i—Rnl pray, liavc inoiiiing inasqneiades ! 

LiCt h, no--blit 1 am so v^namonred ot this all 
conquering habit, that I could not resist putting it on 
the moment i had brcakl’astefl 1 shall wear it on the 
day I am married, and then lay it by in spices—like 
the miiuculous robc'^ of St. linclgel. 

ViU. That’s as ino^.t brides do The charms that 
helped to catcli the husband aie generally laid by, 
one after anotlier, till the lady grows a dowiiiight 
wife, and then inns crying, to licr mother, because 
she ha& transformed her lover into a downright hus¬ 
band. 

Har Listenio me—1 ha'nt slept to night, for think¬ 
ing of plots to i^^gue OoriC'uirl-and they drove one 
another out of my head so quick, that 1 was as giddy 
as a goo^r and could make nut ling of’em --I wish 
to goodnt\‘;.s you could contrive something 

yUL Goiitrive to plague iiirn ' JVothing so easy. 
Don’t undeceive him, madam, ’till he is your husband- 
Marry him whilst he possesses the Hentiineiits you 
laboured to give him of Miss I iTvdy'-and when you 

are his wile. ^ 

Ltti t)h, heavens! I sCe the whole-that’s the very 
thing My dear Mr V illers, you are ifje (jivinest man. 

Don’t make love to me, hussy. 
llnier Mrs, Racket 


Rack, No, pray don’t—for L design to have 
VnKhr? mv^-pif m abnnt ‘jjx vearFi-—There’s odditv 
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in him that pleases mp—He holds women in con- 
^ icrnpt, and i should hkc to have an opportunity of 
hreak'iij; his heart for (hat. 

Kill. And when 1 am heartily tired of life, I know 
no wonlaii whom ^ would with more pleasure make 
my executioner. 

Har. It cannot be.I foresee it will tjc impossible 

to bniv; iL ah-jut. You know tlic wctldmg was'nt to 
lake place Liiis week or inoro—and Lctty will never 
be able to play the fool so long 

Kill The knot shall be tied to night.I have it 

all here {pointing to his forehead) ttie license is ready, 
F'-ign your elf ill, '-.end foi Doncourt, and tell him you 
carft go oLii of the woild in |)eace, except you see the 
ceremouy perhnmed. 

[ feign myself ill' I c jiild as &oon feign myself 
cl Ronrin riinbasNador. —I was never ill in my life, but 
with tijp tooth-ache-- when Letty’s mother was a 
breeding I had all liie (]ualms. 

Kill till, I have no tears for you —But what says 
Miss Hardy '* Are you willing to make the irrevocable 
vow lietore night'' 

Oh,heavens!--! -I—’Tissoe^»eedingsudden, 
that really—- » 

Mrs flack. That really she is frightened out of her 
whs—lest it should lie imno.-^siblc to bring matters 
about Bui j have t.iKcii tin; srheiiic into iny protec¬ 
tion, and you shall be Mrs. Onricourt hefore night. 
Come, (to Mr. Hordy to bed direcly. your room 
shall he crammed wiih phials, and all Mie apparatus 

of death:.then Jigli presto ! for Doricourt 

Kill Voii go aiif: put off your conquering dress, (to 
Leiiiia) and get all your awkward airs ready.—And 
you practise a few groans (fo Ilordy)-- And you—if 
possible—an air of graviiyi (to Mrs. Racket) J’ll 
on.swer for the plot. 

Let Married in ie^l! ’Tie an odd idea ’ Well, Til 
"^nrurei' ZW, fT7?d Mrs, Itp,cl . 
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y^U A 3 ’ti, I’ii he swoin! «/ hiS ivatch) Uis 

past three. The BuH^rei ib lo he opened this morn¬ 
ing. J’ll just step (l(n\n to llie house —Willyou go." 
Uar. Wliat' vvitii a mortal sickness^ 
yUL WliaV a blockhead ! 1 bt/ieve, if haJf of Us 
were to slay away vvi h moital sickness, it wotild bi* 
for the health of the nation tiood morning.---I’ll call 
and feel your pulse as 1 come hack . ^ [txii. 

Har Voii won’t lind ’em oxer biisk, I fancy. 1 
foresee so nc ill happennig horn this niaKin>' believe to 
Hie before one’s tune lJut hang jt—a hem1 am a 
stout man vet only li.ty six —wliat’s that'' in the 
last y early bill ilicro were tiiree lived to above an hun¬ 
dred fifty six !--Fiddle-de-dee! J am not afraid, 
not I. 


FCEIVE 11.-DOKUOrRT’s—UOlUCOl HT 1\ HIS ROBS-DL- 

CIIAMBRS. 

Enter Savillc 

Sav Undres^d so late ^ 

Doric 1 didiyi ';o to lied till late—txv as late before 
I slept -late when I rose. Do youknoxv Lord (Jeorge 
Jennet ^ 

Sao, V^es. 

Doric Has he a mistress ? 

Sav. \ es 

Doric. V\ hat sort of a creature is she ? 

Sav. Why, she i-pciuis Inm thfee thousand a ycaj 
with the ease of a DutciiebS, and Vnlertajiis Ins friends 
with tiic glare oi a JWiioa. Eigo, she is handsome, 
spirited and clever. (Doncourt walKs about dtsor^ 
dered) In the name of caprice, what ails you ? 

Doric. Vou liave hit \t-~ die csi raon caprice — The 
mistress ol Lord George Jenner r? inv canrirjc*—OI n. 
instifferable ' 
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Sa.v Wliat, you saw her at the masquerade ? 

^ Doric Saw her, loved her, died for her—without 
knowing hei —And now the curse is, 1 can't hate her. 

Sav. j(;tKljculons enough ! All this distress about a 
kept woman, whoinliny man may have,1 dare sweax^ 
in a fdrtnight—they’ve been jarring some time. 

Doric. Have her! The scntirneuL 1 hav^ conceived 
ior lhe\viLch is so urraccountable, that, in that line, 1 
cannot hear her idea Was she a woman of honour, 
tor a wife 1 could adore her—hut, 1 really lielieve, if 
she should send .~:ic an assignation, I should hate her. 

Sav Hey clay! this sounds like love What be¬ 
comes ol poor Miss Hardy ? 

Doric Her name has given mo an ague. Dear Sa- 
ville, how shall 1 contrive to make old Hardy can¬ 
cel *tlie cngtigeinent! The moiety of the estate which 
he will forloii, shall be his the next moment, by deed 
of gift. 

Sav. Let me sec—can’t you get it insinuated that 
you arc a devilish wild fellow ^ that you are an infideJ, 
and attached to wenching, gaming, and so forth ? 

Doric. Aye, such a character might have done 
some good two centuries back —who the devil 
can it frighten now 1 believe it mbst be the mad 
scheme at last.—There, w'ill that do for the grin 1 

Sav. HidiculousBut, how are you certain that 
the woman who has so bewildered you, belongs to 
Lord George 

Done. Flutter told me so. 

Sav. Then fil'ty tcyme against the intelligence. 

Doric- It must l^so. There was a mystery in her 
manner, for w'hich nothing else can account, (a vto- 
hv>t rap) Who r^n tins be ? [Savitlc looks o^j 

Sav. TJie proverb is your answer—His Flutter him¬ 
self Tip him a ^ne of th€ madman, and see how 

takes. • 

Doric. 1 will—a good way to send it about town^. 
SJthTl it T)p of flic inplniicholv kind, or tiie rjiving j* ' 
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Sav. Rant !—rani!—here lie comps ' 

Doric. Talk noi to me who can pull comets by the 
lueard, and overset an island. 

Enter Mutter. 

Therethis is he '—this is he wj^o hath scnl; iny jkjoa 
soul, without coat or breeches, to be tossed about in 
ether like a duck feather! Villain, give me my sou! 
again ' * 

Flui. Upon my soul I hav’!!*! got it 

[ exceeding ly JrigfiieneJ. 

mav. Oh, Mr. Flutter, what a melancholy sight!— 
I little thought to have seen my poor friend reduced 
to this. 

Flut. Mercy defend me ! What’s lie mad.^ 

Sav. You sec hovv it is. \ cursed Italian lady- 
jfealousy—gave him a drug; and every full of the 
moon— 

Doric Moon! who dares talk of the moon.^ The 
patroness ol genius—the rectifier n1 wii.s-—the— - 
Oh ! here she is'—I feel her—she lugs at niy brain— 
sTie has H—she has it—Oh! ['xit. 

Flui Well! this is dreadful! exceeding dreadful, 
1 protest. H^e you had Munro ? 

Sav. Not yec^ The w'orthy Miss Hardy—what a 
misfortune! 

Flut. Aye, very true.—Do they know it.^ 

Son. Oh, no \ the paroxysm seized him but this 
morning. 

Flut. Adieu ! 1 can’t stay. [going- ingrtai haste. 

Sav. But you rauet. (holding him) Stay, and as^^ist 
me; perhaps he’ll return again|,in a moment; and, 
when he is in this way, his stren.-f! j is prodigious. 

Flut. Can't indeed—can’t upon my soul 

Sav. Flutter—Don’t make a mistake, now;—re- 
moraber ’tis Doricourt that’s mad. 

Flut. Yes—you mad.* 

Sav. No, no; Doricourt 

Flut. Erad, i’ll say yon are both mad, an^d then I 
mislakt' fexeunf sn^rnfhj. 
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yCKlWJ HI.—SIK tiEOKGr rouciiwoou'ri. 

Kntn' Sir Gror^i and Ijady Frances. 

SirCc^. The bird'is escaped—CourlGll ia gone Ig 
ITannet 

Jjttdj Frail. Heaven and earth ' Have ye been to 
seek, liim ? 

Sir Geo. Seek him ! nyc. 

Ludy I'.tiii. How did you get his name ? I should 
never have told it you. 

Sir (rvo . leainl it at the first coffee house 1 en- 
Leied —Kva'iy body is tull of the stoiy. 

Jjady Fran I'liank heaven ' he’s gone !—Hut 1 
have a story lor you -the Hardy family are forming u 
plot upon your friend Doricourt, and \vc aic expected 
in the evening to assist. 

Sir Gto V'/ uh all niy heart, my angel ; biu i can’t 
stay to hear u unfolded told me ' r, ^aville 

would be at home in half an houi. and 1 am impatient 
to see him. llie adventure of Iasi night-— 

Lady Fran Think ol it only with gratitude The 
danger 1 was in has oveiset a new systeJi ol conduct, 
that, perhaps, 1 was too much inclined to adopt. Itut 
hencelorwaid, ray dear Sn George, you shall be my 
constant companion and piotector. And, when they 
ridicule the unljshionablc monsters, the felicity of our 
hearts sliall inaKe tlu"! satire poinlless 

Sir Geo. Gharniiiij^ angel ! you almost rr^concilc me 
toCourtall. i-ark! here’s company, (jile/jpmg-lo the, 
door) ’Tis your liveljj^idow—I’ll step down the back 
.Stans to escape licr. Sir George. 

jFnier Mrs. Racket 

Mrs Rack. Oh, Lady Frances 1 1 am shocked to 
death —Have you received u card from us.^ 

Lady Fran. ; ivithin these twenty minutes. 

Mrs. Rack. Aye, ’tis of no consenuenro.-’Ti* 

rh tn’or—/loriconrt jc cit’d. 




hndy Fran. IVInd ! / 

Mrs Fac/r My poor liClilia !—Jubl as wc were 
joyjn^ ourselves with ihe prospect of a scheme that 
was pla.iii^d loi Ihcir inutua^ happiness^ in came 
Flutter, breathless, with the intelligence:—I flew here 
to know if you had heard it 

/jn(/j/ Frati. INo, indeed—and I hope it is one of 
IVJr Fhiiici’s (lieains 

Kni r Sanllr. 

A-propos, now we shall be informed blr. Savillc, 1 
rejoice to sec you, though Sir (ieorge will he disa}!- 
pointed , he’s gone to yoiii lodgings 
Sav. 1 should have been happy to liavc prevented 
Sir (ieorge. I hope youi ladyship’s aiiventiire last 
night did not ilistmhyoiir dieains ^ 

Ladif Fran i\ot at all, lor 1 newer slept a mo¬ 
ment. My eseape, and the iinpoitance of rny obli¬ 
gation to you, einpJov'ed my thoughts. But we have 
just had shocking intelligence -is it true that Dori- 
coiirt IS mad ^ 

Sav. So; the hiismcss is done, {asid ) Madam, 1 am 
sorry to say^ that I have just been a melancholy wit¬ 
ness of his ratings, he was in the height ol a parui^sm. 
Mrs. Rark^ Oh, there can he no doubt ol it. FJut 


ter told us the whole history Some Italian princess 
gave him a drug in a box of sweetiueats, sent to him 
by her own page, and iL renders him lunatic every 
month Toor Miss Hardy ! 1 never felt so much on 
any occasion In my life. 

Sav. To soften your conceon, T will inform you, 
madam, that Miss Haidy js Icsfto be pitied than you 
imagine 

Mrs Rack. Wliy so, sir ^ 

Sav. *Tir rather a delicate subject—but he did not 
Jbve Miss Hardy. 


Rack. He did love Miss* Hardy, sir, aiiid 
have rhe happiest of men 





A 4:0iVIEl)V\ 


Ifk 



Sav Piirrloii me, madam Ins heart was not only 
that lady’s chains, hi|t absolutely captivated 
by muither 

Mrs.Ratk No, sir—-no. It was Miss Hardy who 
captivated hun. She met him last nif^ht at the mas¬ 
querade, and charmed him in disf^uise—He professed 
the most violent passion for her ; and apian was laid, 
this evening, 10 clicat him into hapjmiess. 

Sai) Ha, ha, ha!-—Upon my soul, 1 must heg your 
pardon, i have not eaten of the Italian princess's box 
of sweetmeats, sent by her own page ; and yet 1 am 
as mad as boricourt, lia, lui, ha 1 

Mrs Rack So it appears—what can all this mean? 

Sav Why, mail i , lie is at present in his perfect 
senses, but he'll lose ’em m ten minutes, itirough joy. 
The madness w'd.sonly afimit, to avoid marrying Miss 
^Hardy, iia, ha, ha!—I’ll carry hiiri the lutelligeiioc 
directly 

Mrs. Rack. Not for worlds 1 owe him revenge, 
now, lor what he has marie us suffer Y ou must pro- 
iniso not to divulge a sellable ] have told you , and 
vidien boricouri is summonefi to Mr. Hardy’s, prevail 
on linn to couic—madness, •iiid ail ,, 

Lady Fran Pray do 1 should like to see him 
showing ofV, now 1 am m the scciet 

Sav Von must lie obeyed; though’tis inhuman to 
(xinceal his happiness. 

Mrs Rack. 1 am going home , so I’ll set you down 
at his lodgings, and acquaint you, by the way, with 
our wnole scheme. JIV ! 

Sav ] .ittend yon. [leading herovt. 

Mrs. Rtick Y^ou won’t fail us ^ 

( [exit Savilk arbdMxs. Rackef, 
fifidn Fran, No : defend on tf' 
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SCENE JV.—DOiiiLoujtT’.- 

, Doricourt seaUtf r-udiuf; 

Doric {flings aimy the book) Wlml Rflect can 
the morals oi fourscore have on a mind torn witls 
passion {musing) Is it possible such a soul as lier’s, 
can support itself m so huniihating a situation ^ A 
kept woman ! {rising) Well, well—1 am glad it is so 
—1 am glad it is so! 

Kntcr Snvilk. 

Snv What a happy dog you aie, Doricourt ^ I 
might have been mad, oi LiC6:ga»-’d, or pisinl'd myscll 
without Its being mentionec!—But you forsooth I tlio 
whole female WTjrid is concerned for I reported tne 
slate of your brain to five difiereiu women—The lip 
of tbe first trembled; the \vi ue bosom of the second 
heaved a sigh , the third ejaciilate.^ and turned he'* 
eye—to the glass the fourth blessed nrrrjOli: and the 
fifth said, whilst she pinned a curl, ■ Well nov,, per¬ 
haps, he’ll be an auiusiiig companion . In*- r’aiivp r'lil' 
ness was ii^folerablo 

Doric Ervy ’ sheer envy, by the smiles of Hebe! 
—7’liere are not less than forty pan of the hiightesl 
eyes in town will drop crystals when they lic^i of in}' 
raisfortune. 

iSrtii. Well, bill 1 have rows for you-—poor ' cirdj 
is confined to his bed , they >iiy lie is going out of the 
world by the first post, and he wants to give }ou his 
blessing ** 

Doric Til! so ill' I am from my so«l He’s 
a worthy little fellow—if he hr?d not the gift of fore¬ 
seeing so strongly 

Sav. Well, you nyust go and take leave. 

Doric What! to act the lunatic in tbe dying inJij’^ 

I harnber ? 

S>7v E\nnTv the tbinf'. and rvill hrme veer 
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^ss to a short issue \ for his last commands must be^ 
tmt you arc not to marry his daughter 
3Qortc. That’s true, by Jupiter !—and yet, luing it, 
inif^e upon a poor lc\low at so serious u monicni!— 
1 canH do it ^ ^ 

Sav You must, ^(ailh. I am answerable for your 
appearam^R, ihougli it sliouid be in a sirali waistcoat. 
Ite knows youi situation, and seems the more desirous 
ul an interview 

Dn^'ic. i cloii’l like encountering Racket— She’s an 
.trch little devil and will discover the cheat. 

'rhere’'* a fellow '—Cheated nineiy-nnic women, 
and now afraid oi tlie luiudrefith 

Done. And with leasoii—for that hundredth is a 
ividow. [c.TtM7l/. 


SCENK V —HABnv’s. 

Kuter J\Irs. Racket and Miss O^le. 

Miss 0<^f‘ And so Miss Hardy is actually to be 

i-itirnefl to-iii^,l't ^ ^ 

Mrs. Rack. If liei fate docs not deceive her You 
lire apprised of th' sciicme, and wc iiope it will guc- 
reerl 

Mi^sO^le Deuce take her! she’s six yearsyoungci 
‘‘i.ni i ant Uis^dt; — Is Mi Doricourt handsome'* 

Mrs. K* 'M Handsome, generous young and rich. 

-Tlieie s a husband lor ye ! isn't he worth pulling 

cupi for'* i> 

Miss Ogle 1’ my cor xieiice, the widow speaks as 
thotigh she’d give cap, ears, and all for him. {aside) I 
wonrler yon didn’t 6iy to catch this wonderful man, 
Mrs Packet^ ^ 

Mr^, Rjuck Really, Miss Ogle^ 1 had not titno. Be¬ 
sides, when 1 marry, so many stout young fellows will 
hang themselves, that, f>ut of regard to stjriety, in 
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thesY! 5?ad limes, I shall postpone it for a few years 
This will cost her a new lace—f heard ii crack, [nsirf 
Enter Sir Grot'ge and J^ady Frances. 

Sir Geo. Well, iiere r/e are—hut where’s the K* 'ghf 
of the woful countenance ^ 

Mrs. Hmck Hero soon, 1 l.jpe—for a i<^ohil niglu 
it will be without him, 

Sir Geo Oh, fie ! do you concjetceiid to )un.^ 

Mrs. iiack V^'hy not'' It retjiitres geniiii to make 
agbod pun—some men ol bright parts can’t reath it. 
I know a lawyer who writes iliciu on the back of hr'.- 
briefs; and says they are of great use—in a dry cause. 

Enter Flulter 

Flut. flere they come :—Here they come '—Theii 
coach stopped, as mine drove v (1 

Lady Fian. I'lien ivliss Hardy’s fate is at a crisis. 
—She plays a hazardous game, and 1 tremble for her. 

Sav. {without) Come, lei uip guide you '—This way, 
my poor friend ! Why arc you so furious ^ 

Doric {without) The house of death—to the house 
of death! 

Euler Doricourt and Sav ilk. 

Ah ? this is the spot! 

iMdy Fnxn. (low wild and fiery he looks I 
Miss oWj 1 think, he looks terrified. 

Fl,ut. Eoorcreatuie, liow his eyes wmrk ! 

Mts. Hack. 1 never saw' a niailmau Lieforo—let mo 
exarnme him—will he hite^ 

Sav Lray keep out of his leacli, ladies—you don’t 
know your dangei. lie’s like a wild cal, if a sudden 
thought seizes him. 

S'*r Geo. Vou talk like a k\ioper of wild cals—how 
much do you demand for show mg the nionstei ? 

Doric 1 don’t like this—1 must rouse their sensi¬ 
bility. 'I'here! there she daitsthidugh the air in liquid 
flames Down again 'uNuw 1 havo her—Oli, she bilrnsi, 
Sl|e scorches!—Oh, sh.^ eats into rnv^en’ helnit! 

Km, ha, ha ’ 
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: Mrs. Rack. He sees the apparition o/’ tlje wicked 

^liilian Princess 

\ Flut, Keep her highness fast, Doricourt. 

Ogle. Give tier a pinch beloic you let her go. 

I^oric. I am laughed at! 

Mrs. Rkck LauglnyJ at !---aye, to be why, f 

could play the i.iadman beltei than you —Ylierc' 
there bht^Qs ! Now I have herl IJa, ha, ha ! 

Doric, i knew that devil would discover me {nsidc) 
1*11 leave*tKe house —Pii! covered with coiilusjoii. 

[going. 

Sir Geo. »Slay sir--- you must not go. ’Twas poor¬ 
ly done, Mr IJoricourt, to affect uukI ne'^s, latlior thou 
fulfil your engagements. 

Done. Aftecl inadiiess Saviile, what can 1 rio.^ 

Sav. Since you are discovered, coiiiess the whole. 

Ogle. \ye, turn evidence, and save yourself. 

Dor\c. Ves, since my designs have been so unac¬ 
countably discovered, i will avow the whole, i cannot 
*love Miss Hardy—and 1 will never- 

Sav. Hold, my dear Doricourt! be not so rash.— 
What will the world say to such- 

Doric Damn the world I What will the world give 
me for the loss of happiness.^ Must 1 S/icnfice my 
peace, to please the woild ? » 

Sir Geo. Ves, every thing, rather than be branded 
with dishonour. 

Lady Fran. Though our argurneuls should fail, 
there is a pleader, whom you surely cannot w ithstand 
—the dying Mr. Hardy supplicates you not to forsake 
his child. 

£n<Jr Villers. 

Fill. Mr. Hardy requests >ou to grant him a mo- 
ineT)t*s conversation, Mr. Doricourt, though you should 
persist to send hiim miserable to tiie grave. Let me 
conduct you to his chamber. 

Doric. Oh, aye, any where; to the Antipodes—to 
die moon-^CarFV iVn?—Do ivith me what you will. 
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JUrs. Rack. IMortlAcation and disappointment, then, 
arc specifics in a case of siubboninefcs ---I’ll follow; 
and let you know what passcb 

ffjT. ViU. Dor^ Mrs. Rack, and Miss 

Flui. Ladies, Jadie.s, have ilie chanty ti^ take nir 
with you, that I may make iio%lunder in repeating 
the story. Flaiici'. 

iMdjj Fran. Sir George, you don’t knov" Mr Sa- 
ville [e:ai Rad'J^ Frn^ivts. 

Sir Geo. Ten thousand pardons—hut t uillnot par¬ 
don myself for not observing you. I have been wilii 
the utmost impatience atyoui door twice to-day. 

Sav 1 am cuncenied you had so much tumble, Sii 
George. 

iS'ir Geo Trouble.' what a word! — ! hardly know 
how to address you ; f am distressed beyond measure : 
and It is the highest proof of my opinion of yotir ho¬ 
nour, and the delicacy of your mind, that i open my 
heart to yon 

Alor. What has disturbed you. Sir George^ 

»Si> Gfo. Your having preserved Lady Prances, in 
so imminent a danger. Mart not, Saville, to protect 
Lady Franks, was my right. You have wrested from 
me my dearest privilege. 

Sav. 1 hardly know how to answer such a reproach. 
I cannot apologize for what 1 have done. 

Sir Geo 1 do not mean to reproach you , ( hardly 
know what 1 mean There is one method by which 
you may restore peace to me; 1 cannot endure that 
my wife should be so mhiutely indebted to any man 
who is less than my brother, t 

Sav. Pray explain yourself. 

Sir Geo. I have a sister, Seville, who is amiable; 
and you are wortiiy of her. 1 sba,'l give her a com* 
mission to steal your heart, out of revenge for wlmt you 
have done. " 

Sav. » am iniinitcly honoured, Si^George: but— 

Sin Geo. I cannot listen to a sentence which begins 
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with so unpromising a word. You must go with us 
^'iito Hampshire; and, if you see each other with the 
1 do, your felicity will be complete. 1 know no 
one to whose heart I would so readily commit the 
care of in^ sistcr^s haijpiiiess. >» 

Snv. I will attend you to Hampshire, with plea- 
‘^nre; bihnot on the plan of retirement. Society has 
^daiins oiu^ndy Frances, that forbul it, ' 

Sir GfoS Claims, Saville! 

Sfiv Yes, claims, L.ady Frances was born to be the 
nrnaineni of Courts. She is sufficiently alarmed, not 
lo wander beyond the reach of her protector;—and, 
from the British Court, the most tenderly anxious 
liusband could not wish to banish his wife. Bid her 
keep in her eye the biight example who presides there; 
the splendour of whose rank yields to the superior 
Hi stre bf her virtue 

Sir Geo. 1 allow the force of your argument. Now 
■ for intelligenre! 

Kniej' Afev Racket, Lady Frances, and Flutter. 

Mrs. Rack Oh ' heavens! do you know- 

FLut. Let me tell the story—as soon as Doricourl— 

Mrs Rack \ protest you sha^n’t—said IVHr. Hardy_ 

Flui. No, Hwas Doncourt’.spoke firswsays he— 

No, ’twas the parson—says he- 

Mr.s Rack. Stop his mouth, Sir George—he’ll 
spoil the tale. 

Sir Geo. Never heed circumstances—the result— 
the result. 

Jlfrj. Rack. No, no; you shall have it in form.— 
Mr l^ardy performed thif sick man like an angel—he 
sat up in his bed, and talked so pathetically, that the 
tears stood in Doricoiirl’s eyes 
Flat. Aye, stood<i-they did not t?rop, but stood.—I 
shall, in future, be very exact ipiie parson seized the 
moment; yon know, they never miss an Opportunity, 
Mrs. Rack Make haste, said Duncoiirt; if 1 have 
!imc to reflec^t, poor Hftidy wil die unhappy 
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Flut They had got as far as the day ofjudgmetit, 
when we slipt out of the room, 

.Sir Gto. Then, by this time, they must have reach¬ 
ed amazemtni^ which, every body knows, is the end ''>1 

mati'imony. , 

Mrs Fa^. Aye, the revereud fathers ehded the 
service with that word, prophetically—to tMch the 
bride what a capricious monster a husband IV 

Sir Geo 1 rather think it was sarca&ticalJj^—to pre¬ 
pare the bridegroom for the unreasonable humours and 
Vagaries of his help-mate 

Lady Fran Here comes the bridegroom of to night. 
Hunter UoricourC and Killers.—Ktlkrs whispers A!a- 

vtlkf who goes out 

Omnes Joy -* joy ! joy! 

Miss Ogle. If hek a sample of bridegrooms, keep 
me single!—A younger brother, from the funeral of his 
father, could not carry a more fretful countenance. 

Fhit Oh!—now, he’s melancholy mad, 1 suppose. 

Lady Fran. You do not consider the importance of 
tlje occasion. 

Kill. No; nor how shocking a thing it is for a man 
to be forced to marry one woman, whilst his heart is 
devoted to Another. 

Mrs Rack. Well, now His over, I confess to you, 
Mr. Doricourt, 1 think Hwas a most ridiculous piece of 
Quixotism, to give up the happiness of a whole life to 
a man who perhaps has hut a few iiiomonts to be sensi¬ 
ble of the sacrilice. 

Fiut. So it appeared to me.—But, thought I, Mr. 
Doricourt has travelled—he knows best. 

Doric. Zounds! Confusion !—Did ye not all set 
upon me ^—Did’nt ye talk to me of honour—compas¬ 
sion—^justice } ^ 

Sir Geo, \try true—you have acted according to 
ite dictates, and I hopfe the utmost frliriiy of thp innf- 
j stale will reward yon, 
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Done. iXcvoi, Sir George! <o folicily Ibid adieu— 
iMit 1 wiJl endeavour to be content Wliere is my- - 
I must speak jt~-wliere my imjc ^ 

Knier ijctitm^ masked^ ted by HnvtUe. 
oatJ. -Mr Doricourt, this lady was pressing to be 
introduced to you, a • 

Dorit. trti! [itftWmg', 

Let. ^ told 3 ''oii last night, you should see me at a 
lime wh'>n you least expected me—and riiave kept 
inv promise 

Vtll. Whoever you are, madam, you could not 
have arrived at a happier moment -- Mr. Doricourt is 
pist married. 

Let. Maiiiod! Inipfissible ’ ^Tis but a few hours 
since he swore to me eternal love. 1 believed him, 
gave him ujj my virgin heart- and now !---ungiatcful 
sex' 

D'oric Vonr virgin heart! No, lady—my fate, 
lhank heaven! yet wants that torture. Nothing but 
the conviction that you was aiioUiei’s, could have 
made me think one moment ot marriage, to have 
saved the lives of liall mr. ikind. lint this visit, 
madam, is as baiharous as unexpected. It is now 
my duty to forget you, which, spite of \'5Lir siiuatioii, 
1 found dilhcult enough 

I^. JVl V situation !--V\ hat situation } 

Doric i must apologize for c\plauiing it in this 
company-“-bul, madau*, 1 am not ignorant, that you 
arc the companion of Lord Creoige Jeiinct-- and this 
is the only circumsidiice that can give me peace. 

Let. 1—a companion! llidiculous pretence! No, 
bir, know, to your coi^^usion, that iny heart, my lio- 
, uour, uiy name is unspotted as hei’s you have inai- 
vied , my birth equal to your own, luy fortune large— 
That, and my piftrson, might ha^c been youi’s—But, 
sir, farewell! * lifom^ 

Doi 'ic Oh, stay a moment—ILiseal I is she not--- 
Fhfi. IVlio. ^ O jvord ' pn—riiife a difid ^ 
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vont person that 1 meant—I never iavv that lady 
Ijefore 

Doric Then, iicvci.\ shall thou sec her inorr- 

|^/jaA:es Flukdv 

Mrs Raf,k. Have mcjcy uppn the poo^ man !--■ 
Heavens! he’ll n)iir(lerIhin 

Done, ATiirfler him! Yes, yon, myself,r^and all 
mankind.’ Sir Gcoi^c—Saville—VUlcrs--’*\vas you 
who pushed me on this prct.ipice ,—’tis ynuAVho have 
snatched Irom me joy, felicity, and life 

Mrs. Hark, There ! now, how well he acts the 
madman !—This is soniclhin|T like ! 1 knew he would 
do it well enough, when tiie time came. 

Doric Hard hcaited woman! enjoy my ruin—riot 
hi my wietchedness. \liardif bursts in. 

Har. This IS too miu h You arcMiow tlic husband 
of my daiightei , and how dare you show all this 
passion about aiiothei woman? 

Doric. Alive again! 

Har Alive I aye, and merry Here, wipe off th’’ 
flour from my face. 1 was nevei in better licalth and 
spirits in my life - 1 foresaw 'twould do—V^'hy, my ill¬ 
ness was orjy a letch, man I to make yon many LcUy, 

Doric It was' Hase and ungenerous! V^^ell, sii, 
you shall be gratified, d'he possession of my heart 
was no objeci either with you, or your daughter. My 
fortune and name was all you desired, and these—I 
leave ye. My native England I shall quit, nor ever 
behohl you more. But, lady, that in my exile I may 
have one consolation, grant me the favour yon denied 
last night \—let me behold all i'lat mask conceals, that 
your whole image may he impressed on rny heart, and 
cheer my distant solitary hour>j. 

Let. This IS tliC^most awful inpment of my life. 
Oh, Doricoiirt, the sligjit action of taking nflTny mask, 
iHti^lips me the most blest or miserable of women ! 
;illlinc. VYhat can this raean .^ Ro*i^eal your face. I 

yon. 
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Let Behold it. oJJ her m((6k. 

^Jiortc. Kapliirc ! tiansport*! heaven ! 

Mvi. Now for a touch of ilie happy madman 
rHL This scheme vtas mine 
Let. will not allow that This little stratagem 
iirose fioin Imy disappointment, in not having made 
(he impression on you 1 wished The limidily of the 
i^nglisn character threw a veil over me, you could not 
penetrate Vou have forced me to emerge in some 
measure from my natural reserve, and to throw off the 
veil that hid me. 

Doric. 1 am yet m a state of intoxication—J cannot 
answer vou.—Speak on, sweet angel! 

Let. You sec I can he any thing ; choose then my 
chaiacter—your taste shall fix it. Sliall I be an fing*- 
lish wife ^ or, breaking from the bonds of nature and 
education, step lorth to the world in all the captivating 
; glare of tnieign ruanners 

Doric Von shall be notliing but yourself—nothing 
can be captivating that yon aie not t will not wrong 
your penetration, by pretending that you won rny 
heart at the first interview, but you have now my 
wiinle soul—your person, your face, your mind, I 
would not exchange for those of any other woman 
breathing. 

Har A dog ! how well he makes up for past 
slights! Cousin Racket, 1 wish you a good husband, 
with all iny heart Mr. Flutter, I’ll believe eveiy 
word you say this fortniffht. Mr. Villers, you and f 
have managed this to a T. 1 never was so merry iu 
my life—’gad, 1 believe 1 can dance. [footing. 

Doric. Cdiarming,charming cieativo I 
Let. Congratulate me, my dear friends! Can you 
nneeive my happiness ? • 

Har. Nu, coiigrayilate me; lor mine is the greatest. 
Flut. No, congratulate me, that 1 have escaped 
with life, anc^give me some sticking plaster—this wild 
«:at has torn the skin froi^mv throat. 
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Sir iii'n. I oxp(i(^t to b(>‘ aiiioii!; tlip lirst who aj( 

congratulated-Ibv I ha\c recovered one angel, 

while DonctiUrt has gained anotljcr. 

Har Fho ! pho ' Don’t talk of angclb, we shall be 
liappier tiy hall as mortals. Come into Tiic next 
room; 1 liave ordered out'every ihop of my forty- 
eight, and J’ll invite the whole parish of St, CeorgeV, 
but what we’ll drink it out—except one dozen, whicli 
I shall keep under three double locks, for a certain 
christening that I foresee will happen within this 
twelvemonth 

Boric My charming bride! It was a strange pei- 
ver-ion of taste, dialled me to consider the delicate 
timidity of your dcportinciit, as the uiark of an un¬ 
informed mind, or inelegant manners. I feel mow it 
is to that in rate modesty, Knglisk husbands owe a 
felicuy the married men oi other nations are strangers 
to* It )sa sacred veil to your own charms; it is the ' 
surest bulwark to your husband’s honour: and curbed 
be the lioiir--should it ever arrive—in which 
ladies shflW sacrihee to foreign grace the grace ^ 
/nodeslv ! 
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IlsiAv, ccaae, and hear me—I a»ii t^nrno lo scuiu 
Whence this nighrs plaudits to a thought so old ^ 
To gain a lover, hid behind a mask 
What’s new in that? or where’s the mighty task ? 
For instance, now—what Lady Bab, or Grace, 
E’cr.won a lover—in her natural lace ? 

IVIiaiake me not—French red, or blanching creams, 
] stoop not to—for those are hackney’d themes; 
The arts 1 mean, are harder to detect, 

Easier put on, and worn to more effect;— 

As thus- 

Do pride and envy, with their horrid lines, 

Destroy th’ effect of nature’s sweet designs ^ 

The ina^k of softness is at once applied, 

And gentlest manners ornament the bride. 

Do thoughts too free inform the Vestal’s eye, 
l^r point the glance, or warm the struggling sigh *’ 
ifot Dian’s brows more rigid looks dismose ; 

And virtue’s blush appears, where passion glows. 

And you, my gentltf sirs, wear vizors too; } 

But here I’ll strip you, and expose to view > 
Your hidden features—First 1 point to you S 
That well-stuff’d*waistcoat, and^hat ruddy cheek 
That ample forehead, and tha^ skin so sleek. 

Point out good nature, and a gen’rous hearts- 

Tyrant! stand f&nh,and conscious own thy pan 
Thy wifef thy children, tremble in thy eye ; 

>nd peace IS banish’^—when the father’s 
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Surr ’tis enclmnlmenl! See, from ov’ 13 ' hidV 
The masks fall off!—In charity I hide 

The monstrous features rushing to iny view- 

Fear not, there, grand papa—nor you—nor > 01 : 
For should J show your features td each other, 
Not one amongst ye’d knmv his friend, or brother 
’Tis plain, then, nil the world, from youth to age 
Appear in inasks—Here, only', on the stage, 

You see us as we are: Here rrust your eyes, 

Our wish to please, admits of no disguise. 
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This pifcc made its first appearance at iJrii’ 
ry-Lane, on the ^th of November, 1806, and 
is said lo be a translation by Mr. Hook, Jun. 
and by him adapted to the Eng-lish stag'e. The 
interest is supported with much ing’enuity 
throug’h the whole performance, and the music 
on which the success of this species of drama 
so much depends, well suited to the action. It 
abounds in Joyal and noble sentiments, calcu¬ 
lated for Die meridian in which it was pro¬ 
duced. It was received with the most un¬ 
bounded applause, and announced for a second 
representation a/aid<3t repeated bravoes. 
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THE SIEGE OF MONTGATZ. 


ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I. 

FORKS’!!—MGHT—ON TIIK RIGHT A LARGE THFE, ANO- 
TIIKH NR\R TIM MiDDLF OK TIM M’AGK, ATSi) ON TIIK 
LEFT A THICK (LUVEFR OF sAIAlJ. TflKKS —DURING THE 
LAST tart of the OVERTURE AND RISING OF THE CUR¬ 
TAIN, A STOHAf. 

Tekeli is discovered lytrip^ on the branch of the large 
tree, and iVvIf is askep at the foot of the other. 

Tekcli Wolf I Wolf 4 ho hears me not, Fatigue 
and want have overpowered him, and even these Icr- 
rihe pealb of thundei cannot arouse him from liis sleep 
— (music—he deseeds from the ttrec—storm ceases.) 
At whatever hazard it be undertaken we must leave 
this wood—in which, without* the comnnon suste¬ 
nance the liuinaii^rame has need of, for two long days 
vvrindered in rliptrop. I can hut die, and if 
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existence be llic saciifice, how can 1 beUcr yjeld ii 
than in an effoitlo revenge my country’fi wrongs upon 
iiiy country’s foes— {touching tVoff genilu) Wolf, my 
fnencl. 

JVolf. (waking) My prince— 

Tekeli. ^Hush, hush— 

Yos—It is the noble count Tekeli. 

7''ekeh Rash man— 

(^rising) Pardon, rnc^ much-loved sir, that 
name is fixed so deeplv in my heart, it is the first 1 
utter when 1 wake; it is a chdriij aga.nst misfortunes, 
and I am unwilling to aliandon it 

Tekdi. Oh' Wolf, whatioriures rack my breast for 
Alexina’s safety—lor the salciy ot ilial wife, who 
during twelve successive months, has, in the fortress 
of Montgatz, withstood the vigorous and repeated 
efforts of the imperialists INo earthl} power sliall 
keep me longer from iici, thi.s day shall ternliirate my 
doubts—ril save her or perish. 

VoLi may command me, .'-ir, but be rauiioii'; 
—prudence must take the reins from love, and guide 
you in your course. 

Ttkeli. Prudence !*--oh, Wolf, can I in imagiiialion 
see my AJexina felled to the ground by some unfeeling 
arni.^-'tis past etidurunce' the utmost boundary of 
this ivide-stretched forest is tiie 1 orza's bank, thither 
I’ll fly, and having icached the envied stream, plunge 
in its silvery tide, and— 

Wotf. —And die befoie Montgatz—no, sir—each 
pass and passage of the uver is too strict!y^ guarded to 
admit a possibility of such an imderiakmg--escape by. 
force you never will accompKsh ; confide yourself to 
me and listen to the dictates of a calmer zeal—restore 
to Hungary its greatest hero, a protecting husband to 
your Alexina, and u father to your people. 

Tekeli. It shall he so—my fellow citizens have 
t^rnsterf to mv rare their riahts and privileires, and 1 will 
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not in one short moment of despair lose all the glory 
of a nine years* conquest 

IFolf. We will gain Montgatz—though 1 am stre¬ 
nuous for the preservation of i/our life, mine is of no 
such import To serve my prince, my country, and 
niy friend, is all my wish—I will proceed among these 
mazy paths, and strive to find an outlet that may lead 
to liberty. Wait here, sir, till I return -let not your 
desperation force you froijl concealment—be known, 
and you are lost. [exit Wolf. 

Tekeli. OhJ faithful friend—what hardships and 
what tortures hast thou undergone for me—how shall 
I repay thee for such noble conduct-awhat can an ex¬ 
iled king bestow equivalent to such exertion—1 am 
myself a helpless outcast, and:- heart, heart, lie still, 
calm thy tumultuous beatings, and confide For Pro¬ 
vidence, who guards the sea boy through the tcirificsps 
blast, and shields the warrior in the field of battle, 
will not forget the child of virtue in the hour of grief.- 

Jte-enter Wolf. 

\Volf, are you there- 

Wolf, H ush—speak low. 

Tckdi You seem alarmed. 

Wolf. We are discovered; the imperialislraTeherc. 

Tekdi, Then all is lost- 

Wolf, 1 had not gone an hundred paces ere 1 saw 
a larirbent fianie among the briers , ere J had tmie to 
think on what it was, a sentinel advanced and chal¬ 
lenged me—J flew—the alarm was given, and they are 
dose at hand- 

Music.—Enter Edn^nd and Austrian soldiers. 
Edmund. Halt—1 heard their voices. Who’s there r 
Wolf. Hush— 

Edmund Who’s there, 1 say ! 
f Wolf beckons Tek^t — music-- Wolf and Tekeli having 
got into the middle of the sfog-e, Edmund in action 
orders the meudo make ready and present—Tekeli 
nnd Wo^lav dmn} oii thfh fafrs. so that 
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from Ifie muskets may pass over them—TVolf covers 
fhe priticf entirely—the instant they are downf at the 
proper plac in the symphony the soldier.^ fire. 

FAmund. forward—cliaige- 

Tekeh and the instant after thefire^ run togf- 

tiler intb the cluster of tr es on the I ft, unseen to 
the soldiers, hut visible to the ttudience—the troops 
^ross the stage charging, the tr< es where they are 
hid break ih' rank, and they uU pass off~ihey remain 
fill they are sapjfosed to be out of sight, they then run 
forward, kneel, and embrace—music ej:pressive the 
whole time. 

TVolf l4ow IS niy priiicn ? 

Tekeh Oh Wolf, these repeated shocks, the damps 
of night, and want of food, are all too much for me— 
1 feel 1 cannot long survive 

JVo\f. Oh heavens! and wlierc can we cfip^ct as¬ 
sistance, so far estrangetj from all the busy beaten 
paths of men 

Bras de fei (without) Halloo—halloo— 

li^olf A voice ' I hear a voice- 

Bras de fer (wiihftui) I lalloo, I say—comrades. 

Jt IS a soldier—perhaps from him wc may 
gain some nourishment—strive, sir, to reach this tree, 
for ds the morning dawns it will be dangerous to re¬ 
main without concealment. 

\ Music — 7'ekeli ascends the tree, iVolf hides behind it 
—enter Bras defer, with a basket on his head, and 
n haversack on his hack. 

Bras de fer, iNIfiufice—why Maurice, I say—well, 
there IS nothing I am so fond ifi in the world as society, 

particularly in a dark forest-why Maurice, 

where are you ^ 

Knitr . MauriZf , and when c/if^sc to him — 
Maurice Why, at your elbow. 

Bras def r Help me down with these things—there 
—there—1 am tired to death—my Infibs are weary—^ 
was, you know, woimd»>d m battle, anri- 
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Maurice. Then it was in the bank, Pll he swoiu. 
.Hras de fer. No—’twas iti the heel, by mine lKinoui\ 
Maurice. Jf you were wounded &o terribly, I won 
dcr how you contrived to escape at the last sortie from 
IVIontgatz— ^ 

Sras de fer.- Escape—why, though in a trivial busi¬ 
ness like this, 1 am slow ; yet, in any thing that con¬ 
cerns ray country, such a retreat — la, I’m alwav % 
the first to run. 

Maurice. Oh, you are a fine soldier, no doubt—all 
I wonder at is, that the general should employ you as 

his servant, cowardice is- ^ 

liras (It; fer. J’m no coward—on my honour, none-- 
not a wliit on’t—only, I liave the greatest anUpathy ttt 
danger in the world —and though j’ve the best inclina- 
lions of any soldier breathing, my hmhs never will ex- 
ccuto the mandates of my heart—I’m for all the world 
like a boat, when courage pulls one way, I’m sure to 
go smack the other; —but, where is your detachment? 

Maurice, i know not—1 lost them in the forest, as I 
did iny way ; and if 1 had not fallen tn with you— 
liras de J'er. You would huMiJaUen out with yom- 
self lor having quitted them ; however, the 4 ?«m«pitTC 
a great soldiei, must eat, and he wilt drink as that 
is the case, 1 am sent forward with these provision.q to 
the iiev^ post established in the forest, and as I have 
found you—and the hamper is heavy, we’ll divide the 
eatables, and each carry a share. 

Maurice. Agreed—agreed—I make but one bargain, 
_ that is—the half J carry be inside my stomach;- 
’ carry provisions—all nonsense—no, no—master Bmv 
de fer, wc will, like true soldiers, stay hcie and rt 
cruit, 

Jims defer. That isn’t a bad ifcought, by mine ho¬ 
nour isn’t it \ under this very^ tree we’ll spread oui 
( lolli and as the day dawns, we slial] enjov li e pii)^ 
peet around us; ^mno, leiul a harrtl — 

^ n(r. \y " 
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[Jfusic — thy/unpack cloth, knives, plates, ^c. and sil 
down ai int foot of the tree, where Tekeli is^^lVolf 
still behind the trunk. 

Bras de fer. In the hrst place, there are some bis¬ 
cuits—there {he puts them by kis side, Wolf takes them 
up, and gflvej Tekeli) —a bottle of tokay—with the 
cork out— 

JMauriCe. Put that away, and give us some brandy — 
[Ji'^o/f ffives Tekeli the tokay, he drinks. 

Maurice. -May our enemies have such wine as 

that to drink- 

Bras defer. Come, a bumper*, Pll give you a toast, 
here’s honour anil honesty. 

Maurice. Honour and honesty —well here’s to oiiv 
absentfriends—\ say, talking ot battles, bras de fer, 
did you ever see Tekeli ? 

Bras de fer. No—I believe I might have once seen 
him, but 1 w'as moving too quickly to discern any ob¬ 
ject distinct^, and I did’nt stop to look behiiid me ; 
but, if you ilwan, am 1 acquainted with him—person¬ 
ally j* no—I never have conversed with him-- 

Maurice. Conversed—oh, you conceited rogue, con- 
Tekeli : why, do you consider that he is 
much above us -, and, no doubt, looks down upon such 
icllows as we—conic, come, eat away, Kras dc fer, 
no need of sparing, for we are to attack Montgatz to 
night. 

2'ekfli. Ha! 

Maurice. Not sa.|j|t 4 ch eating then, all hard work— 
T long for the time —We will deal desperation among 

the Hungary rascals-c 

Bras de fer. Come, come, civility if you please; 
recollect you were a Hungary rascal yourself, befoie 
you began to eat; beside, 1 like talking ofh^liting, as— 
Maurice. As little as you like fighting itself, 1 be¬ 
lieve you—tliecoun^Caraffa did intend to lay before 
jVIontgata till famine forced the countess Alexina to 
"inrrrndej! but be has bewrd that Tekrli is artually 
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iu this forest, together with his fiiend Vtolf, disguised 
as a peasant- 

Bras iefer. Wolf—disguised—a wolf in shctp'’s 
rloihing-f I’m afraid— 

Maurice. He is drleimined, howeve|, to lake him 
to-night before we attack; and, therefore, he has 
doubled all the watches, ordered fires along the Torza, 
and offers a reward of i^ne hundred ducats for him. 

Bras de fcr. I say, if wecouln catch him any w'here 
asleep, and tic his hands, and legs, and then— 

Maurice. 0 fic ! you are a valiant sold icr!— 
wounded in battle—no, no—if 1 to meet him, 1 
should hold it an honour to fight with a man so famous 
fur his conquests and misfortunes. 

Bras de fcr. (drawing his sword) So should I—oh 
the rascal, I’d pulverise his soul to atoms—and hurl 
him'down the pit of peirlitioii—why, at Vienna, what, 
did he do—nothing—if he weie to rush out of that 
thicket, I’d exterminate him thus— 

[Tckeliand ] Volf rush forioard—music~“~Bras de fcr 
tumbles dmun on his knees, IVolf seizes him—Mau- 
vicc and 2'ekdt fight, Tekeli, ofier a struggle dis¬ 
arms him, and throws him down. '*** 

Maui'irc 1 am conquered—strike ! 

Bras dc fer I am conquered-pray don’t strike. 
Maurice. Speak—-ere the blow is given, who are 
you 

Tekeli. —1 am Tekeli—-T^Hgr life, brave man, is 
3 'our’s,—the sweetest laurfikHI^ victor’s Inow is that 
which mercy twmes”-one mVwxm return I ask. 
Maurice. Deinand*it, sir. 

Tekeli That you to no one mention our iiieeling till 
this hour to-morrow— 

Maurice I SN^ar it-- 

Bras defer. Oh, dear sir, dp--you—wish me, sir-- 
"to swear, sir 

Wolf. No. f^low. I don’t ask an oatfi of yon, but 
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make one—if you mention a single syllable, damiiic 
I’ll cut off your cars. 

Maurice. Farewell, sir, my life was in your liaiuK', 
you gave it to me, and you shall find, although yoni 
enemy, 1 caVi be grateful. 

Bras de fer. Come, comrade—come along— 

Maurice. Comrade !—you forget—i have had the 
honour of fighting with Tekth. [exit. 

Bras de fer. That fighting is, no doubt, mighty 
pleasant; but I am so used to get a beating into the 
bargain, that 1 don’t think it quite so desirable a maik 
of^ravour as I did<-good day, sirs—oh— [exit. 

Tekcli. Woll, did you hear—this very evening is ap¬ 
pointed for the attack, this very evening do they mean 
to conquer Alcxiua, ami to bear her oft in triumph to 
Vienna; there to expose her to the scoffs and insults 
of a phrenzied mob—but they shall not so easily ob¬ 
tain the glory that they thirst for: the sword that 
pierces Alexina’s heart must reach it only through 
Tekeli’s breast. 1 have an arm invigoiated by the 
hardships of a warlike life, strengthened by heaven 
^ of tiiy cfiuse—that arm shall reach my^ 

Alcxina, or J die—come on my friend—with this good 
sword I’ll hew me out a passage to the heroine of 
Montgatz— 

music and a chorus heard af 

a distance. 

Wolf. Hark—hfl jU|i^ ;pca9antB celebrating a wed¬ 
ding—perhaps by these disguises we may 

mingle in the rural s^ris, am] easily escape thevigi^ • 
lancc of the imperial troops. 

Tekeli. Always delays ^ 

Wolf. Tis not tilffLwening this attack is to be made, 
tis now just dawm, there is enough bf time for strata¬ 
gem; come, come, sit-down—agree—in the name of 
Alexiiia 1 conjure you sit—tbev ate fipre—fi*ign yen- 

Sick and laine 
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yj'ekfili sifx at the foot of Ike trcCy the chorus recoup 

7nnices,-andj to a rust?c vjarch—-enter the petisanis 

frtth ISIDORE at their head. • 

CHOnUB. 

Sound the sweet melodious flute, 

Strew each bloonung flower. 

Strike the tabor, yJ^po, and lute, 

Hail the nuptial hour. 

)Volf. {aside) Conceal your arm.— Ha, ha, ray bravo 
icllows -where are you going to day—so^Bpiart and so 
early too ^ 

Isidore. Oh, sir, not far—not far—only to the mill 
of Keben. 

WoJf, {aside to Tekeli) The mill of Keben, three 
short* miles from Montgaiz. and a bridge over the 
Torza—some merriment going forward 1 suppose! 

Isidore. A wedding, an’ save you—and my own 
Loo. 

Wolf, Marry and go to a mill, that’s by way of get¬ 
ting used to the dark 1 suppose—well, 1 wish you joy, 
sir— {aside to Tekeli) In this lime of jollity we x;aij es¬ 
cape completely unobserved. 

i5t<fore. Well, come on my lads, we’re late, come 
on. g|l 

Wolf One word, know that I look 

upon myself as judge of C 0 M|||j||tees’, and by yours 
I am apt to suppose that y||||^H|^a—devilish good 

Isidore. You’re purt*5kilfill,af your trade, for that’s 
tvliai every body says. 

Wolf You woultln’t. I’m sure, by that eye of yours 
'lefuse a bit of service where you*could grant it 

Isidore, Not 1—and much les^ on my wedding-dav, 
"'Ceing, as if I was to do an unkind action, it would 
bring unhappiness upon me all my life. 

Tv off. ^v fnrnn and mvcnif f^avollini; on forri 
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Irorn Zathmar to Ungwar to settle the writings of an 
estate— 

Isidore. Oh dear—you arc not lawyers arc you ? 

IVoff. No, no— plain honest men ;—but he being au 
invalid, and^iaving torn his leg with the bramble here, 
cannot proceed—hc has fallen again under the tree 
where we passed the night—now we only want to got 
to the mill of Reben, and— ‘ 

Isidore Don’I say another word—we’ll do’t—here 
rny lads, cliop down some branches, and make a litter 
for this poor traveller—and we’ll carry him by turns, 
and my fath# in Ifrw Conrad will clicrii^h you for the 
sake of your misfortunes. 

[music — ike^ cut down boughs^ and form tt litter. 

Wolf But how do you manage your gaiety, arc 
there not soldiers in the mill oi Ke.ben ? 

Isidore. Not in the mill. 

Wof. (aside) Thank heaven, we are safe. 

Isidore. There is a guard tA tJie foot of the bridge; 
yes, that they watcli deuced close, to keep away pro¬ 
visions, and more than even them, to keep awikyTc- 
-Jteli; Jot they say it would be a great misfortune if he 
were to get into the fortress—he is so mischievous— 
he’s l he very devil! and so the count Caraffa will 
have him, and wherever he is he better take care of 
himself, for if he is more quarter will bc 

shown him than wc4a|H|frto a common soldier. 

Tekeli. Ke waiii|^H|||^e can defend himself,— 
{Wolf looks at {softening his voice )— 

mercy is no more his^RlFthan.’tiB the poorest private 
in his ranks, if both alike encounter danger for their 
country's good. 

Isidore. Well, are>you really my friends. 

All. See 'tis completed— ** 

[music — they Uiy TekeK on the litter—Wolf takes his 
—hand—they raise him and carry him nff'—proccsitiou 
as it entered. 
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Sound ilie sweet melo(]iou3 flutc> 
Strew each blooming flower, 
Strike the ti^bor, pipe, and lute, 
Hail the Qiiptial hour. 




ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE 1. 

i/itcrior vUiv of the mill of Kthm—in the front 
a bam filUd wiik the implmmU qf htisbandry, be- 
yond is a coufl~yard boun^d by a brick waU itoo 
feet tUght behind which runs the river Ihrzut on the 
left in the third wing a water mill, beyond the mill a 
low wooden bridge runs from the second^wing' on the 
right qf the last wing on the left, before the termina¬ 
tion of the bridge^ on the right a wind mill with a 
store-nouse ^enea^A, in the hack ai the sy^posed dis¬ 
tance of three miks ij tkffbrtress of Montgaiz on a 
rock, the mills are both disem^^d in motion and con- 
tinue during the scene — jjaHMay roni two or three 
barrels. 

Hnitr cautiouslyfromhne door, Christine, she crosses 
to one on the opposite side and listens. 

Chrisline. So,«i^ father is biiSy—and Isidore not 
4 Rtiirned—he promised to be hej^eat eight and it is now 
nine. If he wa| not to come now how the girls would 
laugh at me. I wish lie was here, for wiiliout Jdm 
'’TTvthinf, appearsdnjl 
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How sweet arc the flojvers that grow by yon foun¬ 
tain, 

Aud sweet arc the cowslips that spangle the 
|irov0, 

And sweet is tlic breeze that blows over the laoun- 
tain, , 

Vet jiotic arc so sweet as the lad that I Inve^ 
Tiien ni weave him a garland, 

A iresh flowing garland 
With lilies and roses 
And swecT blooming posies, 

A garland PH give to the lad that I love. 

Jt was down in the vale where the sweet Torza 
gliding, 

Its muimuring stream ripples through the dark 
grove. 

1 oividd what I felt, and all passion confiding, 

To case the fond sighs of the lad that I love. 
Then, &c. &c. 

Well, Mr Isidore, this is very pretty treat¬ 
ment on a wedding-day. (inu«r— she looks oui) Here 
he comes, and all my anger has subsided. Til run 
into my room, and wq^t^iil he comes for me. 

\Music —TcA:e/f rs on by peasanis as before^ 

jm and /sidore, lads and lasses. 
laid Now silence—silence—UU go and apprise my 
fnther in-law. 

Knter Conrad from the door of the mill 
Con. Is it yon, lsi4ore.^—your hand 
isid There, father—we have inad2 you n ait —bui i! 
>v|^'t our fault, like. * We met with a poor undonr 
the forest, who was so lame, tifal his enmradr 
'im hi’pa-ssed all Ihe night nndqr a Imt, end 
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prayed us to bring him here lo get some refreshment— 
sit—so \ thoughtj mayhap, you wouldn’t be angry. 

Conrad, Angry—no, my Ikouse and my heart are 
always opni to distre<?s, conio, where is ho ^ (Tekeli 
tJescends from the litier) welcome, sir—wej^me— 
Tekeli. Let us, I pray you, be no interruption to 
yoitr sports, iionest Conrad. 

Conrad. That man has^o mean appearance. 
Isidoi’e. Where is Christine ^ 

Conrad Jn her chamber—let’s go and announce 
your arrival. 

Isidore, r will, an’ like'^ou—but vtop, father, 1 will 
give her a nosegay—ay, in good style too— 

\Mysic—he knocks at (he door^ and kneels. 
Isidore. Now you may come out. 

KnJen Conmc?, leading Christinet followed by a group 
of girls—they form in an instant a bosmr over their 
h ads with the branches of trees. 

Conrad. Come—come, stir about, let’s have refresh¬ 
ment—^you, sir, shall join us, you must needs come. 
Tekeli Sir, you are very kind. • 

Con. r never can be kind enough to those pursued 
by misfortune. We will lake care of you, sir, and if 
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shall have the host bed in the province, jar enough 
from U9 and all our noisy mirth. Til stop my mill 
iliat you may sleep in quiet. Do as you like; ask for 
whatever you may want; and, provided it be not 
- contrary to tlie rules of honesty; or the interest of the 
emperor—you shall ha^eit. 

Tekeli. Ten thousand thanks— (aside) contrary 
to the interests of the emperor!—you heard that, 
Wolf— 


Wolf, (asiih') Peace— , 

Tekeli. {asid£\ Ijook at lliat fOrtiess—my last, nn. 
'inlv hcmii, 

lyydf] WewiTl he fliere nrinit 
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Con. Come, sit, friends, [music — they scat th^m- 
stives] That's right iny children; now dance away, 
and it will be your turn to feast afterwarils. 

—BY THE CORPS DU BALLET. 

means of a pulley fastened to the beam at the top of 
the bavn^ they raise a dome> offowers over the heads 
of those at the tahle^ and the dancers dance rcrund 
Unth th^ garlands—the dance ended. 

Con. Thanks, iny .sweet Airis—and now, Isidore, 
give us a song. • \drurrS are heard — they all rise 

Chris. What can this mean ? 

Con. Go, Isidore, and see. 

Isid. {goes to the bridge) Oh, father, it is a large de¬ 
tachment of soldiers coining to the null. 

IVof, Then all is lost 

Con. To the mill.?—show you respect then—^go our 
—go out, youngsters, and meet them. 

[Music—they forma procession with their Streamers, 
4*0 and exeunt—Conrad going after the, rest — H^olf 
remains, (Md Tekcli, who calls back Conrad. 

Tekeli. {looking about) Honest miller—you are at¬ 
tached to the house of Austria— 

Con. 1 would die in its service— 

Tekeli. Suppose the greatest of its enemies, helpless, 
wretched, defenceless, and forlorn, took shelter in 
your mill—^and was to ask your Jiclp—would you af¬ 
ford It ? 

Con Defenceless?—would I—ay, that I would—I * 
was a soldier, sir, for thirty years myself, and never 
had an enemy out of the held of battle—there isn’t a 
Hungarian among tl|eni I feel the slightest animosity 
towards but one—him, I should find it hard to bring 
my bosom to afford coirpassion to— 

^2kkeli Who is he ? 

Con. The count Tekoli, 

Tekeli. He is before yoa.—I am Tekeli'' 
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Con You—Tekoli?—is it possible—you Tekcli ^ 
Irums )—ybur danger terrifies mo—were we in tl 


[drums )—ybur danger terrifies me—were we in the 
lield, we should be foes—you ate a hero, sir, and must 
not, shall not die igrmbly. 1 took you, liecdlcss of the 
I on sequences, a helpless stranger to my boiom, and 1 
^v]ll not give you up because one principles may differ; 
no—4 promised you the nchts of nospitality—and you 
shall have them What*s to be done—ihcsc 

jiien, do doubt, will search every apartment of the 
mill —(looks around) we have no time to lose—let me 
consider—that cask—beneath that barrel you may re¬ 
main concealed. • 


Wolf. A thousand thanks—quick—sir, be quick— 
<^on. Raise it. (Tekcli ^ows unwillingness—they 
raise (he cask^ Tekcli goes under ii) And you his com- 
paniou,—niingJewith my people, and perchance, youUl 
pass unnoticed—one instant later, and all our efforts 
would have proved in vain. 

[March—enler peasants and streamers—Isidore and 
Christine, Edmund^ soldiers, Maurice, peasants, 
Frank, Sfc Sfc —they range themselves 
Edm (fii the corporal) Place a senifoel on the 
bridge—lot nothing pass or repass without CKamiiiB- 
lion, till we have searched the mill, {the corporal goes 
out, and the sentinel n: placed) Aie^ou the master of 
this mill? * 


hid. I’he young master, an’ like you—because I 
have wedded the olrl master’s daughter 
Kdm You then are Oonrad. 


Con At your command 

Kdm Have you another entrance to this mill ^ 

Con. {points off ike stage) One—there—towards the 
forest. - 

Edm. {despatef^s a sentinel and sergeant) My com- 
iiiission here is to make strict soerch for Tekeli— 


Wo//", {asidey^ O heavens ! 

Edm. The emperor offeis one hundred ducats Tn 
hoever vWll find and deliver him up 
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Frank. I ask your pardon, sir—but how are we— 
who never saw Tekeli, to know his person-P 
Edm. (reads the description) “ The count Tekeli in 
licight live feet eight inches; dark hair and eyes of 
a commanfJing aspect, supposed to be in a peasant’s 
dress.” 

Frank, (aside) One hundred ducats arc one huii' 
dred ducats, and if this be ke, I’ll have them.—Sir— 
I know— 

Con. (pushing him away) You know nothing, you’ll 
search the mill, sir ^ 

Edm. With yovrpermission. 

Con. Christine, conduct these gentlemen. 

Chris. This way, an’ it pleases you, sweet sir. 
tsid. (aside) Sweet sir—umph—he a soldier—she 
my wife—damme but I’ll go loo. 

[The soldiers and Edmund^ with Isidore and Christinej 
go into the mill—atl the other peasants go out at the 
backj except Frank y who lurks behind—Wolf walks 
out of hearing, but not out of sight. 

Frank. Com ad—master Conrad—1 say—lean in- 
struct you how to ^ain 60 ducats 
CoTi. How.^ (aside) he has recognised him. 

Frank. By giving up the man they are in search of. 
Can. Who.^ 

Frank. The coilht Tekeli. 

Con. Ridiculous 
Frank. He is here. 

Conrad. Pooh. 

FVank, Upon my honour. 

Conrad. Nonsense. 

Frank. It is astonishing you did not mark him. 
Conrad. I had other things to think of. 

Frank. He is the Comrade of that man, (pointing to 
IFof) and he thatyo^r son-in-law found m the forest 
this morning. I examined him well at tabic, and hr 
is word for word as the captain described him; besides, 
fjp has dreappeared since the snldiers have been her^* 
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So as he would be taken in your house, I thought fa 
honour you,should have halt'the reward. 

Conrad, Honour!—do you talk of honour?—you 
who for a few bits of gold would yield to punishinciU 
and death a man who never did you harm. 

Frank. But—1 am poor— 

ConroJ. So am 1—but I will not betray him. I 
have with hard and constant labour saved a portion 
for iny daughter; thit^ is her wedding-day—1 iiave it 
here—125 ducats is the sum, sir—take them {draios 
the purse) —theyVe your’s—she will live more happily 
when assured her poverty has saved a fellow-creature. 

Frank. 1 will-till 1 can get ftio whole reward 

myself.— [Ac skulks off. 

Masic—micr Edmund, Isidore, Maurice, soldiers, and 

Christine. 

C/itisiine. W'eil, father, here we are. 

Isidore. They have been looking every where. 

Conrad. Well, sir, are you satisfied.^ 

Edmund Perfectly. 

Conrad, Here are two rooms you have not seen 
yet. 

Edmund, (merely looks m) The favourable opinion 
that the count Caratfa ha^- of you, siiall be, if possible, 
.strengthened by the lair accouut that 1 shall render 
Now then for mirth. 

Isidore, (aside) 1 don’t half like that fine fellow;— 
{lo him) yes, sir,—when you arc pleased to ao. 

Chrtstine. (endeavouring to correct him) lie meanf?, 
.sir—that we are not suiliciently skilled m the art to 
dance before such genllenibn as you— 

Edmund, i am sorry our presence should be a re¬ 
straint upon you, for here's my wan am to establish an 
outpost in ihe milUill Montgatz btf taken. 
olJ[ (aside) All is lost. ^ 

Cont'ad. We ^ali be happy in your company. 

Isidore. I shall fje ashnined to inarrv before all Ifwse 

I 

neonlo. 
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' Conrad readft the warranty Edmund looks' 
over, Christine and Isidore eonrcrsf, 
and Mauritc comes from amon^ 
■ the soldiersj and touches TVolf. 


jManrice. *Tis } on— 

Wolf. \cs—your oath— 

Jifaurice. J shall remember— 

Bras, (on Che bridge) i,jtell you iny name is Bras 
de fer, and 1 will go to my master—! will— 

Edm it is my servant .—(the sentinel refuses him 
admittance )—let him come—Bras de ler ! 

En^r Bras de fer in a rage. 

Bras. Fine treatment for a man in ofdce, to be 
huffed and hauled about—I’ll resent it, and resign— 
Edm. Terrible indeed—are the provisions safe? 
Bras. Ves, sii,—I believe the chief part of ’eio are 
safe enough—and in the forest we had such an inci¬ 
dent—we— \M.aurice comes forward with win*". 

Jklau. (to Bras) A word and you are nead—corno 
—come, Bras de fer, you aic out of breath, take some 
wino— 

Bras. l«thank you—I’m not dry— 

Mau. A hint— 

Bras. 1 tnkc it. 

Edm. Come, sirrah, you abuse rny patience,—youi 
sloiy\ 

Bras Why, sir, us I was saying—sir—1—1— 
doi>t know what I was saying, sir— 

Con. This gentleman is rot very communicative, 
thei^fore, as this is my daughter’s wedding-day, I rc- 
quiltt you to make yourselves merry. C-oine, ChriF- 
tint^, do the honours of the house, serve the wine 
while I go fetch some of rny oldest tokay [exit Con. 

{Thty all seal themtelveSf two dragoons 

among the rerf. 


. To the taking of IMontgatz^ 
Hiiz/h ! 
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2d Draff. IMl give liis health—who first sets foot in 
Montgatx- 

1*/ Dra^. Thank you— 

2d Draff. Thank me, it won’t be you—1 have long 
bespoke that honour myself. 

Edm. This warmth pleases me. » [aside. 

Isf Drag. You’ll never have it—I am as certain I 
shall be the first there, as 1 am that I could put in 
three bullets through th% bung-hole of that cask at 
thirty paces distance. 

2d Drag. That may be, for you'll neither do one 
nor the other- 

\stDrag, I’ll wager you a montH’spay of that— 

2d Drag. Agreed—captain, your leave. 

Edrn. louhave it. 

[They rise — music—they load—make ready., 
. .present—Wolf jumps on the tub. 

Drag. Come, move, that we may take our shots. 

Wo{f. Had’nt you better fiie at a bottle, or a tree, 

or a— 

Sold. No—because the great art is to fire clean 
through both sides; so get out of the way. 

Wo(f. 1 can’t—this cask is of great usS to my mas¬ 
ter, and I will not see it spoiled. 

Eras. This gentleman wants correction. 

Enter Conrad, 


Con. What’s the matter my friends.^ what’s the 
matter ? 

Wolf. Here, sir, the were going to Are at your cask 
—but I would not let 

Bras. Great harm, indeed, shooting an old barrel 
—it is good for nothing. 

Co7i. Pardon me, sir, every thing is of use in my 
house—besides, sir, firing among^oni— 

Edm. Olil ve^ true. 

Con. If you choose Jii the nfeadow to decide— 

Edm. ’Tis ^11, Conrad—there vou shall trv yoitr 
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Drag, ('nine, then, as ihey wish il so. 

2d Drag. Well, youMl get nothing by that 
ls< Drag. That’s as lime will show—will you catp- 
tain, condescend to be the judge } 

Con. You ought, sir, to decide. 

Edm. ^'tis well—I’m ready. 

Did. I should hive to know who’ll win. 

Chris. O lord, it will frigl^en me— 

Isid. Pooh—come along you fool. 

Con. What’s to be done'' 

Wolf. Heaven knows—be cannot long survive the 
heat—the want of air— 

Con. The sentinel too overlooks us —to-night I 
send some grain to my storehouse across the bridge ; 
if in one of the sacks ho—but he would not submit. 
Wolf. To any thing for Alexina’s sake. 

Con. He must be saved !—Christine !— 

Enter Christine and Isidore. 

Chris Here am 1. 

Jsid. Here am I—what do you want father 
Con JNot you. 

Isid. i kliow that, but I dont choose to leave my 
wife among all these soldiers. 

Con. Wait here, child—while this friend of mine 
and I have some conversation in your room; and if 
any one comes near, cough so that 1 may hear you. 

Wof (to Tekeh m the cask) Trust yourself to our 
guidance—stir not— 

\mu&it—ihey cask and carry it off. 

Isid Cliristiiie—whatWt all that about 
Chris. X know not—what is it to us ? 

de fer appears at the wall listening. 
Bras. Tiiere she is—somebody with her—so as I 
ibsii't talk. I’ll e’en listen. ^ 

hid. What is gone with the man we/found in lltb 
forest? ' ^ ' 

Chris. Oh—now your curiosity is all afloat. 

Bill thrm our InTirH' fo (^nigli if any pw conTok. 


[extUnk 

[exeu^L 
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Clkris. Ay, I wonder wbal eflect that will liave ? 

JSras. I’ll try— [ctfng'/if^. 

^ Shtier Conrad. 

Con. Who coughed ? 

Psid. Not I—Christine— 

Chris. It was’nt I— 

Con. I wish you’d leave these jokes. 

JSras. Treason’s a,broad, I’ll go and inform the cap- 
fain. [cxt^. 

Re-enter Conrad. 

Con. Isidore, assist me—and place this barrel where 
it stood just now. — {music — Isiaore foils in the barrel, 
and Conrad brmgs in a sack — JVb^enters with one in 
which t's Tekcli) Place that sack with the rest, manage 
.■'D as to give him airs and I will draw off Christine ahd 
Isidore,-Here, children, I want you in my room. 

BotJl. Yes, father. \thcyaUgo — Wolfphac^ 

the sack, arid eaiit. 

J\Iusic—enter Bras de fer, Edmund, and soldiejrs. 

Kdin. A cough, do you say } 

Bras. Listen, sir—I’ll show you the plot—Ilicre> 
stand back a moment—now then— (jcougtis) —stop— 
(coughs') —What—nothing- 

Earn. Wonderful discovery- [they all laugh. 

Bras. You may laugh; there is a strangpr with 
Ctmrad—and I know it. 

Kdm. I’ll satisfy both you and myself—open— 
ihor opCJis )—where is Coi^d f 

Enter ukrisiine. 

. Chris. Hcic, sir—father, you are wanted. 

Edtn. With your leave I’ll go in niyaclf. 

[enii Edmund. 

JBras. Ay, ay, tliat’s best—niakij^ suie work of it— 
(f*b the soLdi(rs)^7iViil do you all slay here, and let no 
one pass withoiX,the captain’s pA'inission. 

Enter Conrad, Isidore, and Edmund. 

12dm. Paicloi) me, Conrad, but it is nivdntv i,o rnol- 
“»ihe intercut rf th*' O'Utx'ror 
■ I 
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Bms. Ua lias not looked about properly, i'll gn and 
search mvsclf. Bras d^ferr. 

Con. We were arranging how best we were able lo 
BtcomniaJate you during your stay here. 

* 1 see," sir, 1 have been deceived—it was ii 

servant of mine who came to inform me of this impor- 
t ant discovery—he has often played me such tnek^ 
before, and I’ll punish him for it, by keeping him :i 
prisoner while we stay heie. ordtrs io the sol¬ 

diers, viho stop Bras de f&r as he advances^ 
Mau. Confine him— 

Bros. Not me—it’s a mistake^ it is not me.— 

Edm. It is my orders, sir. 

Con. Not in that room, sir—’tis my daughter’s. 

' Bras, Faith, it’s the only prison where 1 would rC', 
main voluntarily- 

Cm, You hart better take him to the top of the mi 
Isid. , Ay, he will there have a fine view of the fort. 
Bras. Oh, captain, pray forgive me. 

Edm, Away with him. {they carry him off, an 
presmily he looks out at ike top windoi 
Bras. Halloo, captain, this is an exalted station ii 
deed—military promotion with a witness; howevc 
unlike most prisoners, 1 have a good prospect befo 
me— 

Edm. Hold your tongue, fellow, or IMl haveyc 
bastinadoed. 

Con. Now, sir, with your permission, we tH^iU cle: 
aw^ these sacks, and send tnem to the storehouse., 
£!c^. ’Tis well— 

Con. Halloo—Josepli—Pierre—Albert, here. 

Mdm. Pierce each sack with a bayonet as it passfi’ 
[Music—mler hiUer'^s men and IVolf—they move tl 
sacks, and at ev^ry sack that goe^Sver the bridge, H 
sentinel sticks his bayonet into i^h-Edmund gars 
leans over the wall. 

Mail, (aside) Where i^; flie prin^^' - 
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MtiU. (aside) You dare not pass; Pll senre you 
now—you’ alinll behold a conquered enemy’s worm 

^‘atitude.-Captain Edmund, 1 am a suppliant in 

the cause of sickness, Vorbeck—the sentinel on the 
bridge—was wounded in the last attaeC; he com¬ 
plained of weariness but now—he has been on duty 
while we were feasting—him have wine, and while 
he drinks I’ll take his post. 

^dm. I can have no objection—your humanity is 
laudable; to save the lives of valiant men is a desira¬ 
ble object ^ 

Mau. To save a hrave man''s l{fe was my wish, sir. 

[lie takes kis place^ Vorbeck comes doivUf 
and Christine gives him wine. 
Con. Come, stir, stir—on with you—that fellow, 
j aptain, is the laziest of my men ; 1 verily believe he 
wishes the sack to hop over the bridge of itself. 

[Music—Wolf carries qff the sack of Tekeli—Maurice 
feigns to pierce it with his bayonet — JVo(f crosses — 
Vorbeck has finished his wine., and returns. 

Con. Now business is done, let us e^joy a little 
mirth. [drums and trumpets. 

Kdm. Ha!—the general count Caraflfa visiting the 
posts " 

\March—the detactvmmi in the mill, with Maurice com-* 
manding, march on, and ran^c themselves—the march 
is observed at a distance coming, till they increase in 
size, and cross the bridge—the miU detachment present 
oTTfis —CTilcr soldiers,—standards of Austria, the 
general's aids-du-camp, the count Caraffa, soldiers 
—the mill detachment fall in the rear, and range 
themselves. 

Caraffa. Edinuod, have you made strict search 
liere ? - X 

Edm* I liave^ny lord, but ufecccssfully— 

Car. Tekcli*?nere- 

Con. T(jat on iny fftith I do denv, my lord 
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Car. Denial’s v^in a jicrasant coming here has laid 
tbe informalioii-*-is he, or has he been heref—speak— 
Con. I cannot answei' that, my lord. 

Car. What hinders it ? 

Con. Hbnonr, sir. 

Car. In such a circumstance honour is but a word- 
Con. You think so—honour to nie is eveiy thing— 
the emperor shall not deprive me of it— 

Car. You brave his orders, ilien—fear lest— 

Con. 1 fear—no, sir—you are too just—you'll not 
abuse the power you enjoy— (a volley of musketry)— 
what’s that-® 

Bra^. {from, the top of the mill) Oh ! my lord, par¬ 
don me—1 sec, a man has escaped from a sack—and 
he, together with the man who caiiied him, are fired 
at—now they run—now they are close on them—they 
leach the river—ford it—now they have crossed— 

Con {falls on his knees) —Then heaven be praised, 

Tve done my duty-Tckeli lives, and I am happy. 

Car. Ha!—this is too daring—Edmund, you nave 
turned traitor, and abused your trust. 

CoTi. Tarry a moment, my lord—ho is not guilty— 
I alone am culpable—Tekeli threw himself before me 
in disguise—atSlength ho owned himself—told me that 
I alone could then decide his fate—1 love, adore my 
king, and would have died to have secured Tekeli— 
but when I saw the glorious hero at niy feet, a suppli¬ 
ant to my bounty—^it would have been an act of infa¬ 
my in me to suffer him to be betrayed—yet will J not 
deprive the state of any jot of its revenge, and here J 
stand prepared to die—for him who is my greatetst 
enemy- 

Car. On this th^ king alone determines—come on. 
Chris. What, my dear father, kiav^s-- 
Can. Yes, daughter, yes—be noLftlarmcil, Tim 
laws we boast of will alford the iiie«nest their proter- ’ 
t'rdn; and while the power of pardon i^'sts Mp so good 
’bregst Bs f?Tir’p. 



l?i,LNE I. 


THE SIEGE OF MOM'GAT^. . 

suffer for the guilty [they all Jail into the processitm. 

Rdm. Lead on—it is not yet loo late to take Tekeli. 
[march—they cross ilia bridge—(he music sinks^ 


ACT THE THIRD. 

f 

SCENE i.— THE HALL OF THE CASTLE OF MOISTGATZ— IN 
THE BACK A LARGE PAmTED WINDOW, REACHING FROM 
THE. TOP TO THE BOTTOM—A TABLE COVERED WITH A 
CARPET, ON WHICH UFA A MANTLE AND A HELMET—THE 
curtain rises TO SOLEtIN MUSIC—ALEXINA DISCOVERED 
AT THE HARP—KNEELING. 

AIK. 

Peace be to those who nobly bleed, 
in freedom and their country's causuj 
Protecting in the hour of need, 

Their charter, liberty, and laws. 

Loud swell the dirge—the anthem swell, 

Fresh vivid wreaths fair maids entwinCt 
That may to future ages tell, 

Their fives heroic^ and iheir fate divine. 

Alex. Heroic men!—to thee this tribute sure is due; 
fhe tear of sorrow shall for ever l^ep thy laurels green 
—ye noble WarriAs, on whose valour I had fixed my 
firm re6istanc^|rwith more than all the brave Bellcski 
'—I would liav^parted with his hand, ere I would wil- 
’ji^ylmYC djee fiijl. Bnt they are gone— 
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night’s attack has cost me dear, and I ani left the iso* 
lated leader of discouraged officers and weakened sol¬ 
diers. Ohy my Tekeli when 1 behold this letter 
which Tvo bathed wtth tears for five long months, in 
which you promised to be here with forces from the 
Turkish coilTt, ere the then present week^xpired—I— 
(noire)—hah?—wliat’s that— {shout) —hope and fear 
rule in my heart by turns—there ? 

Enter Iri officer, 

offi.. Madam, it is impossible to restrain the fury 
of the people, forgetting in the hour of peril all the 
oaths they’ve taken—all the duty that they owe to you 
—they surround tile castle, and demand an audience 
ofyour highness-^let me conjure you to take some 

measures to appease them-surrender is inevitable— 

Alex, Surrender? sir— 

Iri offi. Consider your life, madam. 

Alsx. Consider my honour—I am your leader—and 
I trust in heaven rightly to direct my steps—take from 
my private stores the whole of those provisions there 
reserved for me—distribute them to such as need 

-then call the council hither, and their wise 

decrees sbafi quickly be niade known - fiy. —{exit 

\st officer) —Dearest Tekeli, if ’tis the will of fate 
that we should meet no more—if’tis decreed that thy 
high-beating lieart be pierced by som« assassin’s knife; 
and if thy glorious soul has winged its flight to those 
seraphic fe^ras where all our sorrows en^-if thy ce¬ 
lestial hovers over me, or flits an^ong this ancient 
castle’s misty darkness, at once the pride and sepul¬ 
chre of all our ancestors, inspire me with that heroic 
fortitude tliat has for twelve successive years made thee 
the terror of thy foes, the glory of tliy couutryi and the 
idol of thy wife. , 

[Solemn music—enter soldiers^ pagh be^Tig rolls of 
par^msnt^i tu 30 ensigm, 4rc. the stanpnd of T^keU, 
page% hekmsi, and plums on a cushion, the great s/on- 
dard if Hungary, the council, two and two. Soldiers 
■^AHxina senft herse^' upon the (krone, tne cmtncil 
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forma snni-circley ilie plume and helmet being^^IckCed 
upon a tabic. 

Alex. My bravo Hungarians—we are here a^iii- 
bled at a crisis more important than perhaps another 
yet has been throughout the ’siege;—on our decision 
hangs the fkte of Hungarythis letter of Tekeli, and 
the jjromise of Turkish aid, ought well to he^onsidered, 
lest at the moment when we have signed a treaty that 
for ever may destroy our fame, he may arrive with suc¬ 
cours and assistance for us;—say, then, my noble 
friends, whether ^tis better that we should be so bold 
that calm observers might declare us rash, or be so cau¬ 
tious that we must without reBistanc| yield up the rights 
and freedom of our country—speak—I shall abide your 
counsels—that monarch only is secure of conquest who 
rules his soldiers’ hearts. Shall we withstand their ef¬ 
forts, and reject their offers? our country’s soldiers 
nevei^ make a treaty with a foe, till they have con¬ 
quered them. [irufnpets-. 

Enter 1st officer. 

—A messenger from count Caraffa is without. 

Alex, Admit him, {exit officer) From Caraffa.^— 
he must not see and carry to the camp thg state of our 
distress. Fill all the ramparts with tiie strongest of 
my men—chase from your countenances the haggard 
care that sits upon your brow—we must deceive the 
envoy from the count.—Bring me my arms! 

[ The most sumptuous chandeliers descend from, the ceil¬ 
ing—the hall is filed with ladies-^ they put on her 
armour^ and throw a regal mantle over her —muszV, 
—she seats herself when dressed. 

Enter Edmund^ blindfold,—he starts when unblinded 

—music ceases. 

Edm. Madam—before the count Caraffa makes his 
last attack, by ^^ich Montgatzmiust fall, liis feelings 
prompt him Jjp conduct himself towards you in such' a 
niaimer as awarrior^’s talour merirs^Jtie |herp« 
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fore scinds mo to propose a general pardon for yourself 
and garrison. 

JHejc. Hold, sir—did we accept a pardon, we should 
Own that we were wrong. No, sir, the wrong is not 
with us—the emperor, your master, would deprive us 
of the priviteges we have long enjoyed—he still con¬ 
tends we shall not choose our king—he will depute a 
viceroy—he, too, refuses us t(ieexerci&eof our religion, 
and by the murder of our noblest lords, answers the 
treaties they were sent to make—these are the acts lor 
which lie ofiers us a pardon. No, sir, the laud we live 
in can recur to all its ancient rights without the impu> 
tation of rebellion—to regain those rights is now our 
object; and, till we do, the sword once drawn for 
libierty, will not be sheathed—we light for freedom, sii 
—we gain it, or we die. 

Edm. Tia well—yet let not all these vain built 
hopes of conquest lure you on; do you suppose an 
army all viciorinus, high in the Hush of health, and 
warn) with tjuiniph, can be repulsed by ranks of weak 
enfeebled soldiers.^— 

Enfeebled— (she strikes her sword againsiher 
shield, and immense windows flying open, discover the 
whole range of battlements covered with mm) —look 
there—sir—tell the count Caraffa, if lie is determined 
io poiffcss Montgalz, they will exact a noble price 
for it. 

Edrh. Your provisions cannot last. 

We will not starve while iheic arc any m 
youi cainp. 

Edm. Your ammunition—stores—will soon be all 
expended—your ramparts will be soon a heap of ruins 
—your men will fall—and— 

Alex There will remain enough close the gate^ 
while Alexiua lives. ‘ f 

Edm. Boast on greaS lady—yours i^ie vain and 
't'tnptv hfTTTc of snfinnthin!'vet to comn: we speak upon 

4 * 
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the certainty of what we have.—Tekeli—yours, the 
brave, the ■great Tekeli, is our prisoner. 

Council, {all rUt) Tekeli! 

AUix:. (rushes in among them) Hold—Huneariai)^, 
ye are deceived—this is a deception of foe—an 

airy fabrication to alarm the feelings of an anxious 
wire—no, sir, was our Tekeli in your power—you 
would not ask a treaty but dema7id one—you know 
that he is near us, and you fear least he should gain 
Lidinittance. 

Soldiery. Huzza, Huzza!—live, live—Tekeli! 

[canzirOTii^ drumSy truvf^pets, 
Alex. You hear—you hear— 

Edm. Confusion ! 

[Enter, amid the shouts, T'ekeli and JVolf, who, as they 
enter, throw off'their peasanVs dresses, and discover 
' superb military hahits—Alcxina and Tekeli embrace^ 
and form a group. 

Akx. Unhoped for happiness— 

7’eJceli. My Alexiiia— 

Alex. Did f not say so—my heart did not deceive 
me— (she embraces him—then turns to Edntund) —now 
tell Caraflfa that Montgatz becomes impregnable. 

Edm. This tran^ort is excusable—1 have now to 
say the count Caraire has conunanned me to make it 
known he gives no quarters to Hungarians. 

Tekeli. Those are lift orders are they.^—soldiers 
licar Tekelj*s—when we attack let mercy check youl* 
zeal, and yield that aid we have hitherto been wont to 
use ;—out of the field all murder is a crime—war is a 
curse to nations and ’tis a heavenly task to soften ^ 
down its horrors, and prevent the shedding more of 
iiuinan blood than mere necessity requires. 

Edm. Believe me, sir, 1 merely^spoke the message; 
grieved me J^hould be the bqprer of it—farewell. 

^ [the bandage put on — es^t Edmund. 
TekelL (taking Alexina's hand) This night indeed, 
infrm'fliarelv, we are to he attacked—rrll is now leadv 
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for the engagement—they say that it shall be lire last 
Hungarians prove it so: and if the presence of your 
general—the man who loves you With his heart and 
soul, can add new vigour to that course known and 
tried, that holds your hearts in Keeping^^follow ray 
steps—ni bff wherever danger calls. Bring' forth our 
Standards. ^standarw brought, 

for god and for *0UR rOUNTRV. 

This is our motto, young Hungarians—now remember 
’tis your duty rather to die than yield these precious 
ensigns; these all glorious marks of honour that so oft 
have down in conquest—lead on. 

[Jlfarchr^Teunt — soldiers—band music —standards 

— council—Teiceli f(nd Alexinu, 


SCENE II.— A HALL. 

March—enter the procession as it went in the la^st 

scene. 

Tekeli. My noble friends, the hour is come that 
must decide your country's fate—consider this and 
drnily strike the blow that stamps your liberty or 
subjugation—this emperor would rob us of our free- 
dom, and invade our rights ; ambition leads him on i 
yet not that emulative zeal that raises men to deities, 
but that distracting self-created power that seeks to 
level all besides itself—these are his hopes, hisw'ishes 
these—'tis ours to prove them vain—let them advance 
—for thus united in ourselves, our heart-bloody high 
with loyalty and honour, we fight like lions for our 
hallowed land—no force can equal this—composed ol 
all our chiefest citi^^ns who boldly now step forth in 
danger’s front to serve their country and their king— 
heroic volunteers in freedom’s cause^lead on, and > 
charge upon their ilrm fixed ranks. ^ 

[^flonrhh of 




SiLfcXL ni. THE bILGE OF MONlXiATZ. 




SCENE HI. —THE vMtoLE EXTENT OF THE BATTLEMENTS, 
THE TOWEHS, aND WALLS OF^ MONTGATSI,—ON AN ELI>- 
hangs the large HUNGARIAN STAlfS- 
CABAFFA’s camp—THE 
AUSTRIAN COLOUffil FLYINGr—A GATE AND POHTCULlilS*— 
MARCH.— 


troops in all directions, Tekeli, Alexina, Pf^of/; 
yc. yc. they range the armed inhabitants — shout — 
three battles on ramparts—retreat sounded—silence 
^stage cleared in front. 

Enter Bras defer. 

Bras. Oh dear^oh la—^(cannon)-oh !—what 

would my master make me come here for—why should 
,1 diei)ecause the Huagarians name their king or the 
emperor it’s all one to me—I*ve no pretensions to 
the crown—I’ll go and hide myself—I will, by the 
valour of a soldier—if I cctjiijpd find any old tree or 
tower where 1 could lie snug till it was all over, I 
should be mighty glad, for then if we should conquer, 
I should have my share of the booty; aRd if they, 1 
should be a prisoner of war mdy made to their hands, 
without bruise or blemish—(caiiTion)—oh dear! 

[runs off. 

Battle commences—an ensi^ and Austrian soldier 
Jighi-~-the ensign tears the colours from the staff, 
and ties them round his body, fighting on—Tewli 
enters, draws a pistol, shoots the soldier, embraces 
the ensign. 


Enter Careffa. 

Oar. This timcvyou do not past [iheyfghU 

A nune is sprAig behind—paA oj the castle appears 
injiamis—the retreat is sounded—Tek^ overcwms 
Car(e(fts—he fall^ 


lU- 


TiCKELI; 0K> 

Soldiers, (shout) They fly, th^fly—live, live, Te- 
kcli! ! ^ 

f 

—all the chararAers rush in — Alei^mlkwith the 
Austrian atandardf which she tt^W8i^ljl^!rekeli's 
feet—he catches her m his arms^ihe sit^e Jills <ni 
all sides — Conrad^ Christine^ Isidore^ and all the 
peasants join the ^roup—tke Austrian soldiers knxxZ 
— shmits—Jiourishr—form a picturesijuc group. 


r.\n ojr tekeii; or, the biegb Oif iioStga17. 
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AD VERTISEMENT. 


THE author of this Farce, ^vho is now re¬ 
siding- in France, consig-ned .it to my care, iu 
iny double capacity of stag-e manager and old 
friend, to do what I thought best by it. The 
stage is so much indebted to him for many ex¬ 
cellent dramas, and 1 am so much bound to him 
by ties of sincere regard, that I have been ex- 
ceeding:ly anxious for ite success. Those who 
have witnessed its reP^sentation, must know 
bow higldy I have been gratified; for, perhaps, 
no farce ever excited more genuine laughter, 
and tumultuous applause, than this has done. 
1 now publish it without the advantage of mv 
friend’s revision; but as 1 act in this, as in all 
other instances relative to him, with my best 
judgment, I trust he will approve what 1 have 
done, And believe me his 

Sincere Friend, 

JOHN FAWCETT 
Theatre-Royal, Covent-Garden, 

May 8, in 10 . 
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ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER^ 
ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I. 


A H4LI- lif.LONGI\G TO SIR MARK CHASE—A CUAfllBER DOOR 
IN THE BACK SCENE : ANOTHER IN THE SIDE BQENE—AN 
ENTRANCE FAR BACK, THROUGH WHICH IS 8IJEN A WALb, 
AND A HOUSE BEYOND FOR LUNATICS. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Selbome, with aposUboy. 

Mr. Sel 'J’lie horses are paid for ; there's for your- 
•selves-— [giving money. 

Post-boy. [dissatisfied] Your honour, we galloped 
all the way. 

Mr. Sel. True ^ and had you trotted, I would have 
’given you double —Go! [exit ^st~boy] As I ex¬ 
pected—nobody to receive us. The old, faithful do¬ 
mestics are, no doubt, gathered round my poor uncle's 
death-bed. If the fat^ moment ^ave not passed, 1 
find some one^to announce me. [rings ike belT] 
^Vobody to answer. * 

Jlfrs. Set. I hear a carriage stop. 

Mr Sel. [s^Aing] The mourning equipage, may 

be! 

VOL Xtr- 
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Mrs, Sef [looking ovt at the kail door] No; hap- 
jiily It IS liie cairiajire ol our kind iriend, Maria Dar 
iiiigloii—true lo hei a| pouuii.eut ' 

Sclbof^ie n/n> outj and rttums with Marm, 

Mrs. Me/ A Uioustujcl fj,ialeful iliaiiks I 
Marui. Mv !line If) a seLoiid 1 iVjevoici! 
fiur watch lo Mis Sdhurntj My dear Fiances' [sa- 
tnks her] How provokingly haiidsoine you look . 
Nay, don’t blush, or there’ll he no bearing you ! lJu* 
now, my sweet Irienos, having accomplished luyjour¬ 
ney, 1 liope you’ll not think me vciy unrettsCQable, il 
i ask—why 1 have marie it f 
Mis ^r/ Indeed, Maria, it will lequire all youx 

rood nature to pardon the liberty niy husband- 

Mafia. I’ardoii, nousensc !—Come, Mr. Oedipus, 
'Olvc your riddle. ■ 

Mr. Me/ Thus then—iny worthy uncle heic is 
dead, or dying. 

Maria, roor sir Alark, rm very sorry ; 1 flatlci my- 
sell 1 was a great lavouiile of his. 

Ml. HU. He wrote me this Idler, which— [produ- 
I tn^ a Itikr] Oh! here’s old Fixture, his iavouriK 
"Y orkshire servant {I'lxiurc sxrigs without. “ Old 
d\mg Cole'' &C.J What, singing' unJcUing scoun- 
tlrd ! That Icllow has fattened on niy uncle’s bounty 
these thirty )eais; and to sing at such a iiioiiiciit is 
Tmfjehng indeed. 

J^nter FixturCf singing. 

Fix. [seeing Hdborne ] Ah ! niy young master, I 
be mortal glad to see you—you look deadly well. 

Hd. Mortal and deadly ! apt words I cwn., 
to the scene. Wdlt Fixture^ my poor un- 
he’s gone I 

W#* Fes — I wish he had not; he’ll find it 

coi^. 

CM! [apart] True, the grave is cold- 
he said he sliould be soon in a fifie gWiP^ 
Mr. urn 5*000 he Hi a hue glow’ ^ 
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fi-'too. I siippObC yuii cun ^ucdsvfJurt lic ib goiic ? 

Mr. Sd. Where w e all liope lo 

Pix. Veia—lie’h ‘;niie u sliooliiig. 

J}h'.Sct. iShooliiii^! \^’hy he amolc me ^’uid he wa^ 

I iying. 

' Fix. Dying •'—he ! he ! Why, louj, sir, he has been 
(lying any day tliOhO ihir^' yeai^— he ! he ! 

J)lr. Sd. Indeed '—he ' lie ! Tin rejoiced lioalk-s. 

Fix. Yea, 1 bee [hvo s^7hlh n/( Jh'cdl bang! 

That’s lie !—u brace—down, lor a guinea ! 

Mr. ScL Why, look here— letter] He 
sent for me fo close his ey^s ul drutk ! [cmphasizini^ 
tuck word. ] 

Fix. I don’t kinuv about clobiiig Ins lyes in 
dfiatti; but 1 know liL* bcldoin cluseb one without it. 

. * |annmg. 

Mr Sd. ’Tis aljsolnte irifeanny ! [strikm^ the lethr 
luitk Ills hand] J siiy —the next house lo this, sur¬ 
rounded by a iiigh wall—(the lellows drove us there 
by mistake) ’iis an chtuljlishmciiL lor lolks dcrangeci 
her«— [hitting hisJorthead] Is not it ^ • 

Fix. Oh, yes ! 

Mr. Set. Depend on’t, ’tis catching; my uncle’s got 
a touch—Til be duimrd but its catching '— 

[walks about gesUculatiiig. 

Fix. [looking at him suspiciously] Why, [ don’t 
know hut it lb— [a dog whistle n blown in a long con¬ 
tinued note] That’s master—that’s for me! what a 
shortness ol breath he has got! he ' he! dying, quotha ' 
he! he!—Coming, sir. 

Mrs. F'lxiure. [^without] Why, Fixture! husband! 
husband, I say. 

fia,’. That’s my wife's whisife; how shrill ai?tl 
’iheful ! Mastei^ must wait, wl\^n mts^ms wants me. 
^ —Coming, dearee. [exit. 

Mr. Sel. Here’s a pretty afifair ! but don’t do me 
tbeinjustiGe to suppose I’m sorry to hear of my uncle’s 
htiwlth* By my sDuhj wrsh the worthy old ftUtTv 
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oveiy blflssing ! But I’ve got into such a scrape—such 
a dilemma—so, so, so, so- - (ioa^/c5 about, 

Maj'ia. Don’t stainn cr, and strut about so—but 
explain. 

Mr. Sel. I'll endeavour. You know, Maria, iiiy 
tiiicle always wished that you and 1 should be united^ 

and you know, 1- 

Maria. Did not wish it. 

Mr S^el Oh, fic ' you shock me—no—no, I was 
conscious—1—I—did not merit so much ha—ha— 
happiness—yes, siv much happiness ; and my dear 
Prances, not thinking me uin^oiihy her affection, we 


wrre- 


Maria. Piivately married—^yc cruel wretches.’-- 
ha ! ha ! ha! 

Jlfr Scl. Don’t laugh—’tie really no laughing mat¬ 
ter— 

Marta. Being married, you know best. 

Mr. Sel. Three days ago I received this Icttei from 
my uncle ; now only read it 

Maria, \reads) “Dear Nephew, I find 1 am ap¬ 
proaching my last moments”— 

Mr. Sel- Last moments!—Thai’s the gentleman 
that’s shooting—pray go on ! 

Maria. 1 shall leave you my whole fortune, pro¬ 
vided you present to me Aiarla Darlington as your 
biiUiB.” Meaning me-' my best courtscy is due for 
1^^.-— (curtseys) “ Rely on it, George, look England 
tkro’, you’ll not find so perfect”— (tickled with the , 
supposed compliment) —Oh ! dear!—so beautiful”— 
Oh ! i really can't go on. 

[giving the letter to Selbome, 

^ Mr, Sel. ** Not fi'nd so perfect, sr beautiful a manor 
for partridges, as she,is heiress to”—^ 
•ia. (with playful spite) Partridge! an old^ 
wim—I'll plague his heart out for this. 

SsL (reading) If you don’t marry her, your 
namely, ' a nice nmo ^sfriilmg^'* now liee bofe 
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fore me ; the lawyer is ill the house, and your answer 
to this will be his instructions for ibe last testament oi' 
your dying uncle, Jliar/c Cka^. —f S. If I am dead 
when you arrive, don’t he ur^mfortable —you’ll find 
wcil-aircd linen—Venison that has hung »fortnight— 
fresh trout—ihG last new novel, and hock quite alive— 
tho’ a year older than your departed uncle ” Was 
there evci such an extraifrdinary letter? Need I say 
how unhappy it has made me ? 

Maria ^nd need 1 say how hungry it has mado 
? Well, and what was your answer? 

Mr, Sd, Oh! I replied that 1 innarried you yes¬ 
terday. 

Maria Married me ! Partridges^ and all! 

Mr. Set And that, according to his orders, wc 
should be here to-day, and here we arc I 

• Maria. Yes—and here wc are! ^imitating) Well, 
iny dear Hubby, what’s next? 

[taking his arm, and hugging it. 

Mr. Sel. I’m sure, Maria, you would have con¬ 
sented to our supposed marriage for a day or two ; 
but, as my uncle is well, the situation will've intoler¬ 
able 1 

Mrs. Sel. Oh, quite intolerable ! 

Maria. Ahem! 

Mr. Sfl. To ymi —of course I mean—intolerable 
to you. 

Maria. Of course—ha! ha!—Well—and what’s to 
be done ? 

• Mr. Sel. Run away as fast as vve can. 

Maria. Run away! I’m glad J an’t your wife. 

Sir Mark {without) My nephew and his bride ar¬ 
rived—set the bells ringing—pile up the bonfires—lap 
the October, • • 

Maria. Residq^, ’tis too late;, you hear we kavc 
\ieen announced. 

Mrs. S. Let us fall at bis feet, and implore pardon- 

Marv/. What, finish the farce in the first scene^^ 
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that wniild, I think, be a pity I Let me conbidcr out 
characters— you are iny husband. 

Mr. Sel Yes. [sighing;. 

Maria. Civil and n‘^lural—7’m ihe happy bride; 
and pray, miss, wlio aicyow / 

Mrs. Sel Who am 1 ? 

Mai'ia, Yes, wlio arc yon? Be so good as to give 
an account ol yoursidl. 

Mrs. Sel Oh ! Ihn your hridemaid, madam. 

Maria, Very well—now mind your trait is to do 
all in youi power to please the old gentleman—/ to 
torment him. I’ll make inysell so disagreeable— 

Mr. Sel. That you’ll find very difficult. 

Maria. There yo\i aie compltmcnUtig~yo\\ forget 
Fin your wife —slick lo ynur characier, if you please 
—your cffoits and Tzime (Jo Mrs. S ) will soon make 
Sir Mark vnsh you had been hia nephew’s wife—when 
he does so, then fall at his feet and own it—Hush ' 
lie’s here! 


Flnicr Sir Marli. 

Sir Mm it. (speaking ns he enters) Where arc tho}^ ? 
—my darlings—my children—my heirs -Oh George, 
light welcome to the manor of Warrender! I hope I 
shall show you some spoil. [Jayi-ng ins gun dowr. 

Maruj,. We hope to return the compliment, [aside. 

kfir Mark. Let me kiss your bride! 

Selborne Jorgetting himsiif, pre¬ 
sents Mrs. Selbornv. 

Heyday! ibis?- 

Mr> Sel. (with quickness) No, sir—this—this i-^ 
Miss Tiverton, sir—the brideniaid, sir—My bride you 
rire already acqualiited with—ihi« lady being a stran¬ 
ger, sir- ^ 

Sir Mark, {saluiing h:r) No Tongcf so. Mi.^* 
■^riverton, I know your father wi'll. Joy! joy, inv 
Marri ' (hugs h*‘y^ Av, now al! mv wishes are ,ar 
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i-Tunplisheil—anri I lui\c now only to pull oit my blmot- 
ing gaiters, and lay trie down and die 
J\Ir. Set /our lettei dlaniied me exceedingly—Put 
you are not— ^ 

Sir Mark Quite dead—nnY^corgo, not rjuite. 

Mr. Sef. And jiow is your healih, sir ^ • 

Sir Matk. Pad, very liad—ihe least thing fatigues 
uie, 

Mrs Sd Pray, be seated, bir 

Str Jfark 'Phank you, my pretty love (Jiuckin^ 
her under Ihe dun) J seldom sil down but ai inoals. 
Mr Sd How far may you have walked lo-day ^ 

Sii Murk, (shaking Ins hiad (Mid speaking plains 
(ivdy) About eighteen miles, nut a yard inoie ! 

Mariii. Indeed ' and the fatigue has made yoi? 
faint. 

A'iV Mark No, I feel faint from hmigcr, niy dear. 
Mr Sd Vour appetite, then, is pretty good^ 

Sir Murk. Ves, I eat well, and 1 drink w’cll, and 
T sleep vvell—but that’s all. 

,/?// I’our man ' 

Str Mark Put let’s be merry, while me nia}^ 
Hgad ! we’ll have a day ou’i [a’I’s dresffor dinner; 
there, Ccoige—there’s the room I’/e prepared for you 
and your wife—this, Miss Tiverton, bhull be yours— 
gel you 111 —^get you in ' 

Maria [emharrnssed) 1 wish lobe with my friend. 
Mrs 'id Yes, sir she wislicsbi he with me 
Sir ALirh Nonsense ' '^.h, (ieoige, you know better 
than that—there, go along with you, a ml help youi 
Wife to dre.ss—What arc yon shilly-bhaliying about ^ 

- -Why don’t you go ? 

Alaria. We’re going, sir,—yes, sir, we’re going. 

Sir ALirk. Well, then, go, sir—lOr I’ve a ihonsan d 
’'rings to do. ' ~ 

[Ife pushes Selhorne and ATt§s Dnrhngion into ihe 
room at the hack, Afrs Sdhornrc exit into hers. 

Ob dear' oh diTnr' How Uie h'asf tiling 
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shakes my poor weak fraine, my pulse is low, and I 
feel ready to faint—I must try to support exhausted 
nature as well as I can. {in the voice of S/en^or] Fix¬ 
ture ! put the venison f/isly on the side-table, and a 
tankard of a]p—1 can tcGch nothing else before dinner. 

f exit* 

[Selborne haves the room he entered on tip-toe, and 
goes to his wije's apartment^ laps at the door^ and 
listens. 


Re-enter Sir Mark* 

Sir Mark, I forj^^ot iny gun—Eh ! whafs George 
about ^ aside. 

Set. [taps again] Fanny! Fanny! 

Sir Mark. Oh ! oh! 1 suspect poaching here. 

[apart* 

Mrs. Sel. {from the room) Who’s there. 

Sel. ’Tis I. 

Enter Mrs. Selborne. 

Mrs, Sel My dear George! 

Sel My ^eet Fanny—I may not have another 
opporlunily of telling you, that I shall contrive to de¬ 
ceive the old boy, and in the evening come secretly to 
your apartment. 

Mrs. Sel. {fondly pouting) But I don’t like your 
heing with yoaxwife there, 1 assuie yon. 

Sel My soul! can you doubt ’tis you alone I adore ^ 
Let this cm brace- 

Sir Mark. Ahem I [advances. 

Sd. My uncle! undone ! 

Sir Mark. Oh ' you profligate ! Oh ! you—what 
only two days married ? Oh! you Don Juan ! Til ex¬ 
po^ you to your injured wife. J^ana, Mrs. Scl- 
)jorhc ! [call at the door, ^ 

Entkr Maria, 

Maria. What’s the matter ^ 

Sif ifyrfc. The matter is —I gaught your bride- 
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;^room in your briOeinaid^s arms, planning an assigna¬ 
tion—and sorry 1 am to shock you, my dear, with such 
heart-breaking intelligence. 

Jliarm. Oh, fic, Guorge! V*m ashamed of you— 
you naughty man—you iiaugh\y man ! ^ 

[plajj^ully slappinf^ his kands^ 
which he returns. 

Sir Mark. {imitahn§) ** You naughty man !*' 
The world’s at an end—Oh! this is my preciou? 
match. 

Mrs. Sd. What an indelicate situation I am placed 
in. ^ [/nrfc 5 her ^ce. 

Sir Mark. Ah ! Miss Tiverton, you have sonic 
mode.sty, and, 1 hope, my dear child, rny interference 
1ms been opportune enough to save you horn the arts 
of a libertine—from the seductions of that naughty 
man.”’(imifufz/ig') Don’t weep, be shan’t annoy you 
again—we’ll dine by ourselves^ and bob and nob to¬ 
gether. [taking her arm. 

Set. Hob and nob ! sir, I- 

Sir Mark Keep olT, sir ! (to Mrs. Set.) and to¬ 
morrow morning, niy love, I’ll take you hame to your 
friends—Fixture, 

Set. (in agony) Then I shall lose my wife. 

[aside to Maria, 

Matna, Be quiet ! 

Enter Fixture. 

Sir Mark. Run to the Talbot, and order post- 
horses to be here at (lay-light, and furbish up the old 
roach. 

tl^hx. Sir, the turkey hen is hatching a brood of 
jliicks in it. 

Sir Mark. Ouf with her' (exit Fixture) Conft, 
we’JJ take a walk in the gardei\ and you shall never 
see him again—there now ! (Selborne can hardly be 
resh'aimd by Maria) And to-night you shall sleep in 
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a room wIieiT nobody can ronie to you, but old Debo¬ 
rah, the hoiisekenppr—there now ! 

\e,^ennt Sir J\Iark and Mrs, SieUiorne^'kc patling 

I and kissing kvr hand 

S'd Sleep where nolSdy can come to her hut ohi 
T)el)orah—O'uise old Deborah ' aiirl, to-morrow ho 
takes her to her offentlcd l.nnUy, and 1 shall see her 
no more. I’ll anr) own my inarriatre 
Mana. {stop/jfng him) A^iuJ tnuinpliantly march 
off with your new shillin«; 1 no, that will never Ho. 
Have we not all day to eoiinierplnt ^ (going In ih(^ 
if'indow) lia ! lia ! how ]ovin 2 ;ly they walk together f 
f'Teor^e, come her(i,^Qiiick ! quick ! whose equipage 
is that passirig the gate'^— iheie—see • 

Si'L Oil' J know—’ti-5— ’Us —pshaw ! Oh ’ the hon, 
Air Highflyer. 

Mai'ia. I thought so—then this is no place for 
- I suppose he’s coming here—tlierriore 1 go— 

Stt. Coming hete ' no such thing ' neither my tmclc 
isnr I are acquainted with him. llis place is nctir 
Aewmarket, far away from— 

Marta. i\ewiiiarket—Yes, yes, 1 know. 

7 Wi Ij. 

Stl. Have yon had a little quairel lately^ 
j\[iLrta. Initely ! Sir, I fortiinaiely have not socu 
that gentleman foi eleven months and ‘seventeen da}'?', 
for I liavc coLinled them I own 1 was at first a little 
tmeasy at onr breaking off, but time has, as yon see, 
eiiinely lemoved fioth regret and resentment.—Ob¬ 
stinate wretch ! C 

SeL Oh ' 1 see it has. 

Marin I now make it a nil? never to talk about 
him—nevei—could you believe this of liim, Mr Sel- 
borne?—1 had perfe/;teH myself« mrrveiflc in a piece 
oi music of Ins recomincnilation—had the coiict-.t 
fixed—sent him a card —Instead of*his presence I 
was honoured with a letter from Newmarket—shocked 
mid a parri 1 of trash that he roiild no" 
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he prosont—hut that business must be minded—ro 
turned his Jctler in a bJank rov’^ci -ho wiote another— 
i retnmrd it—another, i returned that—and would 
you think it possible—he wrrje no more. 

•SV/. Tho’ you bad only seit back tlireeletters. 

Jilnria Only three ! ^ » 

Sel, A.nd'have you not sought a rfiooncilifition ? 

Maria Kecouciliaiion, sir !—Rivers may climb 
inountains—doves hccoRie the ne.silings olkites—man 
become faitliful—any monstrous thing is moreprobu- 
hle than that 1 should be reconciled to Allred ! 

Sd {apart) I wi'^b I had an oppoitunity to try tha^ 
- -I see she loves liim. • 

larder Flxlnrc^ with a card m one hand, and a guinea 

in the other. 

Fi^x. {looking at the guinea) V cry mucli of a geulle- 
nian indeed.—bir, would you believe it—[*ve been at 
the public bouse, ami- 

Set. lean very easily believe it. 

Fir There’s a great stianger come—a mortal sen¬ 
sible man. 

Set. How do you know that.'’ 

Fix lie gave rne a guinea—.Says lie—“ I wish fu 
rxarnine the Inside of the interior of that wise insane 
establishment”—next door, you know, sir; master’s 
H governor, lldnks I—so. I’ll get a ticket lor hnn —and 
mayhap, another guinea for myself {rvadmg the card) 
The hoii Allred 11 igliflyer— 

[walking slowly out, and looking alternately at 

card and guinea. 

Maria, (ovcrloohpg) “ Of Racket Mall”—’tis my 
dctepiahln lover—who is— 

Fix ^'ery aitich ol a gcntleii^Oii indeed! [cj:/' 
• Maria I \voii*t stay ^ • 

►SW. He’s not coniuig heicj-so, why agitate you:.- 
ftilf ? 

Mirni \, 2 'it.nfc ildrcrdairs ’ To prove I’m 
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not concerned about him, I shall go and amuse inyselt’ 
at the window. [exit. 

Sd. For the chance of seeing him—They shall 
meet, that’s fixed—Ehf’ L have it—Fixture, come 
back—1 want you—Coijjde back, 1 say ! 

[Maria appears at the door. 

Maria. Come back ! what can Sclborne want with 
him—thank heaven, I’ve no furiosity—only one may 
as well listen. 

iS'eil. Ha, ha ! ’tis a bold thought, but I owe Maria a 
good turn, so here goes ! 

Kilter fixture. 

Come hither-’ I’ll teu you, my old boy, how you may 
make that one guinea five. [taking out hts ^furse. 

Fix, By coming—^ 

Sd Only a little falsehood., my old friend. Vou 

must assist my plans, and share my confidence -- 

Know then I am married to Miss Tiverton; but, fear¬ 
ing Sir Mark’s disinheriting threats, have deceived 
him by a protended alliance with his favourite, Miss 
Darlington .—That Mr. Higlfiyer is her lover, {point¬ 
ing to the car(^') They have quarrelled, and I wish to 
bring about a meeting ^ therefore, instead of taking 
him 10 the next house, you shall introduce him to this, 
as the Lunatic Asylum, and to me, as the managing 
director ! 


Fix. This house as the lunatic—Ho, he! Oh, you’re 
joking 

Sel. If you thmk so, I’ll put my purse in my 
pocket. 

Fix. No don’t—there would be no joke in that. 

Sd. The governor’s compliments to Mr. Highflyer 
—shall be happy in receiving the honour of his visit— 


you hear ^ 

Fix. Tolerably. 

Sel. {chinking thepuhe) You understand ? 

Fix. Perfectly!—I’m to say this is a lunacy house— 
Food! kjs not very unlike onew 
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Sd. Mijntl you repeat— 

i'll’. Never fear—I’ll repeat all the lies you’ve toltl 
me, you may depend on’l—hVi, ha!—The governor’s: 
rompliments,— [exU^ repeni^ing his l^sorif behind. 

J)Iaria. '(advances) Upon my word, a very pretty 
scheme ! and 1 am, I suppose, to be out of my senses 
—1 must be so to join niiii.' 

KntcrSir Mark and Mrs. Sdborne^Jrom behind. 

Set. Nay, but Maria—now hear me—ought you to 
be angry—here am I taking pains to bring a lover to 
your feel, rind you are not satisfieif. 

Sir Mark. How unreasonable!—"Well said, hus¬ 
band ! 

Maria You are very kind, sir—but I am vain 
enough to think 1 can provide lovers for myself. 

■ Sir Mark. I dare say you can!—Well said, wife • 
{advanemp,) What will this world come to ! 

Sel. What the devil shall I do now ? 

Marta. Do *—why rim away with your wife, to be 
sure. \exit taking his artn. 

Mrs. S. Oh, George! run away with y?ur wife. 

[§■017115: to follow them. 

Sir Mark, (getting hold of her) No, no, Miss Ti¬ 
verton, you shall have nothing to say to the profligate 1 
—go into that room till I find my old housekeeper ! 
(puts her into room) They are all out of their senses 1 
—To be sure this union I promised to Maria Darling¬ 
ton’s departed father, poor Charles, when we were 
younkers!—Ha, ha!—well, well! youth and age have 
both their tantarunis ! 

^ONG—sin MA41K, 

Love m season, 

Like tcazing, 

Is pleasing, 

Not tensing ; 
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It jiiiciJiN, 

Ami iicklc^T, 

\V]th (iiiiciful 
While lo/iuj;, 
j'lnjoying, 

.she cries out, 

And siglib 
“ You devil, 
lie civil, 

And don’t inahc a noisji 
'J'lictr pressing, 

Oreshjng, 

And 1 anting. 

And chanlijig, 

They ihyine an ay, 

Ihine duay. 

Ill a love song ^ 

'riien dance it. 

And prance ii. 

And ihiiuijj ii, 

And stump ii, 

And bump n, 

And rump il, 

All the night long 1 
Love in seasoiij 

Youth over. 

In clover, 

We mu^Ie, 

And guzzle, 

And todst ilj 
And fcast it, , 

Like jolly old boys t 
Break gkrssef, 

Kiss lasses, 

And pick up, 

And feciHi 
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And fewaf^gn'Jn^, 

I’init>h our 
'J'hcn ])l»thi^'(, 

, A ml pliytif , 
blue dgvilc' 

Us levels, 

Till rlociof 
And procloi 

IjC'-jieiik us (1 gra\ t 
Then weepers, 

And 

And moaiiens, 

And grodiiurs, 

And gay men 
Cry “ Amen !’* 

Anti chauiit oul a stave I 
Youlh over, 


SCENE II.—A eLLAseni: citouND ■ an an^^le OF Tin. 

SCENE DISPLAYS A HANDSOME AVIARY, WITH A MACAW 
and 01HEK BIRDS—THE AVIABV FRONTED WITH BRASS 
WIRE-WORK, AND PARTIALI Y CONCEALED BY FLUWERINL 

SHRUBS-THE REST OF THE SEINE AlUlANOID IN A 

TASTEFUL DISPLAY OF WOOD, WATER, ANJ) THE AGP^t- 
MLNS THAT FORM A JlA^DsOML DOMAIN. 

Enter Maria and Sdborne, 

Maria. And do you think I will ever be reco?icikd 
to Alfred f 

SeL Certainly I do. (aside)—CJprtainly I do not !— 
Ifi'thouglu so I u^uld prevent your meeting—my (ft- 
ject is to punish him, and briiighim to your feet. 
Maria. Yes^ 1 own 1 should likoto see him at my 

Afjd to consign him to iitt^lr de^airT 
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Maria. Yes, to utter dcspair^Weil thGii»l consent 
to sec him. 

Scl. Throw your hair into a little disorder—and 
ihal, with a veil, will ^do very well for a despoiidinR 
witless ma'jclen—and"’when I clap my hands iliroc 
rimes thus, (clapping his hands) then begin a mad 
Dess kind of air—he’scora\ng! 

Maria, (lifting herself on her toes) I would lalher 
not sec him. 

Set, I knmv that—but go, and mind the signal. 

Maria, (on her toes) 1 think 1 ought to bo sure 
'tis he. 

Set. There can be no doubt of it—there are not two 
such. 

Maria, (with earnest affection) No—that there are 
not. 


Set Then don't let curiosity mar our plan. 

Maria. I’ve no curiosity, I assure you 

[exU, raising herse\f and looking for Alfred. 

Scl. Poor Maria.' now she detests him, ha, ha!— 
lie’s heite—^pow for my assumed character ot director 

[retires up the stage. 
Enter Fiteiure^ introducing Alfred 

Fix. This way, sir, I can show you all the grounds. 

Alf. A noble mansion—strong and capacious—and 
the grounds handsome and varied. I understand they 
practise here the soothing system, with thcii unhappy 
patients—which is certainly the most humane, if not 
the most sanative plan. 

F\x. (pointing io Sel.) My master, sir. 

Alf. Oh! ratneryoung! 

Sel. (apart to Fixture) Keep my uncle out of the 
(aloud) You need not wait.—(fo Alf.) A care- 
mTetea^ servant, sir, and seldom forgets any thiAg. 

,, Fix. The dye guihehs for instance. [asidA to SeL 

Sel. There, confound you ! (grtvM purse to Fix.) 
'^fae object of your visit reflects the highest honour OVf 
Tonx humanity, and patrnni^. 
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Alf. sir, (lisgusled witli lUe insaini creation, 
vViai lake tlie privilej!;e of roainin^; about ihib world, 

1 wish to devote iu\ lime wealth to those iiiilur' 
tunates, wdio are iiiulci sahilaiy cunirol. 

jSV/. 1 rej»iet I cannot con«jstPntly wi^Ii the rules 
of this estftblifehmeiit, adroit yiTu at this hour nito the 
interior. 

Alf. I beg you wifl no4 infract any icgulation on my 
account. 

Sei. Many of the patients cujoy the salubrity of the 
p,artlen, and, perhaps, the grounds may afford you 
some amusement. Favour me wit^i your company. 

|£:.rcn/if Stlbornc and Aifrcd^ 

Jjlnlcr Airs lu r turr. 

Fix. I must keep the secret safe from my wife She 
has a ravenous curiosity, and particularly about young 
- men.' 

Mrs F. I a curiosity about young men ' Jfl had, I 
Fhoulil not have been content with such a curiosity of 
an old one—No, sir, 1 defy your words—so, tell me 
directly who the youijg man is, that you so falsely say, 
I’ve a curiosity about ^ ' 

Fix. Well, 1 will—he’s a Mr. Highflyer, a dashei 

on the turf. 

Mrs. F Keeps race-horses? Oh, how 1 do love 
Taunton races. 

Fix. Oh, those cursed Taunton races! jou never 
cleared up your privately going— 

JVfrs F Don’t trouble your head about it, my dear. 
Fix But, my dear, it does trouble my head,— I 
never think of it, bul i feel such shooting pains— 

Airs. F Who are those.'' J’ln sure, tliai’s the young 
dasher, in g» cell. 

^iT. As she dejeivcd me aboift Taunton races, Til 
deceive her—No, he in green sir Mark’s nephew, 
Mr. Selborrie, a sensible discreet married man, like 
me. Come away, I say,—look! here’s a pretty pne- 
’'mi: XV ‘ 
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sent {shmjcing a purse) and I’ll icll you a great scrap: 
1-so, come away. jcafwn/ Mr. mid Mrs Fixture. 
fie-(nhr Stli\orrtt and Jltfrr.d. 

Scl. So, bir, you liave rjiiancllcd with the world “ 
you are a yc/Jiij; rnisaii^brope. 

y//f Yes, sir, as Harnlul says, man rf^ilights not 

—1101 woman neither—wotnan ' Oli! (spitejvffy) 
sir, 1 don’t mean to aiiuoy yCu with the laceraljons oi 
my wounticti spirit—but—woman' Oh' (recovering) 
1 really ask your pardon—i’ray, sir, what do you con¬ 
sider the most efteclive agoni in sooih ng the irritation 
of the mind ^ 

Sd Music;—but, perhaps, you arc not uii at!- 
iiihcr 

./3//. Sir, to music 1 owe all loy happiness; all mj 
misery 1 love it to dislractum. 

Set. Distruction ! Ah, sir, 1 have niider my ci.re an 
angel; oh, such a voice ' {clapping his hands) Oh' 
such a voice! {rbipptng his hands) Oh ' such a voice ! 
{clapping again ) 

(Maria sings /he 
Thai’s she^ 

.‘Jlf Her voice recalls- 

ISfi. Hush ! 


bur then oj a song.] 


SONG—QTAra/^. 

*■ 

Hush ihy vain sighs, fair iriaidenj 
Tears, flow no more in vain. 

Heart, cease thy fond uphraidiiig, 
liips, no more breathe his name. 

He’s gone ! ay, gone forever 
Far, far away liom me, 

Fond niaide¥is then eiideat'vur 
To shun crq^ulity !” 

T'hat song I well remember— it caused my 
with JMitna, (to i^dbomt) And has reason 
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i]i 2 fl that ibim, whicli brcdtlics such cnchaminf!; me- 
!ody ? 

Sd. Alas ! ’tis even so—pooi Marin ' 

Maria, did he snyi’—May I, si^, presume lo 
nslt the I'iiine of the lovely suHfcrer ^ 

iSV/. Maria Darlington 

Honor! lift conceal my agitation! Oh I 
wheie’s my rcseiUmcnt now ? Know you the cause oi 
her malady ? 

Sel Uniequited love. 

I the cause ' f llio destrt^'cr of the proudest 
t'piiit that heaven ever bieathcd into a human form ! 

- -Might 1 he permitted to speak— [SMor?ic shaken hiit 
’ff’fti/] Only to look on licr 

Sd. 'that niav he peiniilted—you see that bubbling 
inoqk \ po\nifi its murmurs often invite her to 
waiuier near its margin—tliere we may look on her, 
and p)in our petitions lor her recovery, and our cirrses 
on the v'rdcftt who could desolate such a paradise of 
'.'Wceis. 

AiJ'. Yes, ds 3 'ou says sir, rAirscs on«the wTetch— 
\infjnrrni,!>vd\ that—you are very good, sir~Conic! 

.SV Murk, [witkovt] Why Gcoige ! nephew ! 

Scl. Zounds! my uncle! whai ihe devil shall I do 
iiow? he must not see me. 

Alf. Who IS that, sir ^ 

Sd. An unhappy gentleman, resident here, you un- 
• icrsland [pointing to his head] harmless—perfectly 
iiarmless—fancies himself proprietor of this house and 
manor—you see he’s in a shooting costume—and vve 
indulge him with a little unloaded pop-gun—seem to 
fall into his fancies—’tis our plan of treatment. 

Alf Rely on me But that angel- 

ftTei. ni lead lier to yon W'eeping willow,— -[sir 
Mark sings without] Zounds !*he’s here! I sir Mark 
sings louder] Don’t be alarmed, he is quite harmless. 

[exit. 

Alf How unfit to humour the insani’ie? of otner'^,. 



A KOLAiND 

while 1 am st^afceiv on ihc veree uf ^amiy myscH'.— 
Ob! Mnrifi! 

Kit ter i'lr J}Iar/r^ v'tifi Jm p'l/n, caUlng to os^c of his 
(fogs — Dot! — Doll—Dollj 'Deni'll lovd. 

Str Marka This ppcious ^lephew of mine lias 
Ihiovi n me into such a lever, 1 can’t stay in tiic house. 
T must just brush the home covei;s to cool andiraii- 
qnillize my poor nerves—LhV what sliaiige gciillo- 
jtuiii have we here ^ \ J^lfrc(l nods\ Strange gentle¬ 
man ! no—he seems a very familial one.—Your ser¬ 
vant, sir—Hray, sir, to what may 1 attribute the ho¬ 
nour of your pre^entp in my giounds ^ 

Alf jyi\j groLimibI poor fellow', i must indulge him. 
Sir, ilie beautiiul disposiiion ot hill, dale, wood, mid 
water, lias tempted me to intiudc. 

•Sir Mark, liurude! sir, you are welcome—your 
hand- 

Alf iVly hand— {hesitates) Oh ' he’s hanrilcss. 
{shaking hands) Sn, the cliuiins ol llie Lcencry lomed 
to your good manners— 

!Sfr Mai'k Sir, 1 flatter mvscll" my manors aic as 
good as an/gentleman’s iii ihc county ^ iliough last 
winter J had the mislortmio to lose, all my hares. 

Atf {asidc^ stghmg\ Had hia head sliavcd, pooi 
icllow! * 


Sir Mark. So, sir, if^TJu’rc fond of sport, this ig the 
place. 



[giving him his gun. 

Alf- Very handsome! 

Sir Mark And generally fatal; should you like to 
lake a shot this morning ? 

5ij/i If you please,' sir. 1 must humour him. [asi/2r j 
Kgad, ril pretend to l^ll that Macaw 
Site Mark. 1 suppose you arc pretty suic? 

You shall see. [aside. 

[Jires^iho macm^ dtvpsfrcrn the perc^' 
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Znimds ! ’(ii luadi'd 1 

Sir Daiim ihc feljow, he haskillrrl my ma¬ 

caw ! 

To trust a loaded gun in snoh hjmcia was mad¬ 
ness ! • % 

Si/- Mark. Il was Indeed : so give it me jnsiantly. 
Aif. It lias amttheai bai'iol; 1 shall he shot here! 
won’t give it you 

Sir Mark. Not gi\e me iny gun ! Why, you damn’d 
impudent scoundrel ! 

A[f Be quiet—be quiet—youjtnovv you have keep¬ 
ers here 

Sir Mark. Keepers ’ to be sure I have, 

Jllf \aiide] Come, he’s not so mad, but he knows 
he has keepers! Be composed, or I’ll call them 
*S^fV Mark [fvrwns] You call iny keepers—you I 
Alf Oil! 1 must, 1 see—here, kcepeis, do your 
duty. \fxit. 

Sir Mark He’s gone olf with my guii ' Here, Boh ! 
Thomas! Grcgoiy ! Fixtuie !—IStop that fellow with 
my gun. , 

Enter SelboniCj game keepers^ and serua-iUs. 

Set My dear Sir Mark, what’s the matter ^ 

Sir That damn’d swag-eiing lascal ha-i 

killed my macaw, and marched off with my gun ! 

Set [stijlmg a lavgh] A stranger make such a dis¬ 
turbance What could ho aim 
(Sir Maik W’l)}, at my inacaw\ 1 tell you • 

Sf^l. Sii, I shall instantly demand of him an accoun I 
of his conduct 
Sir Mark. Do, George. 

^ Enter Fixi^^re. ^ 

Fix. Here’s your worship’s gun- [apart to Sel.j 
What a pretty commence I—•[aloud] but, I can’t find 
the gentleman 

SM. But ril find him—at least, I hope so [aside. 

Mfrrk. flo Rut, Georgt'- where’s veur wife ^ 
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Sel. Thai’s a good (|uesiion?—^Why, sir, did ut** 
you lake her away from me ? Did not— 

Sir Mark I take—wliyi zounds, yoii’ic thinking ol 
Miss Tiverton again! 

Sd No, sir--yes, sir-r^o, sii—yes, sir- 1 

Sir Mark. No, sir—yes, sir—you’ll drive me mad, 
sir. ■' 

Sd. Sir'— 

Sir Mark. I won’t hear a word, sir—leave my pie- 
sence, you profligate, or I’ll— [exit Sel. 

Was there ever such a Tarquin—a Blue-beard ? -^ind 
was ever poor gentlci^fian brought to such an untimely 
grave ^ 4 I 1 ! they’ll soon have their will—now 1 have 
made iniue Bob ’ here, load my gun—and just to 
laise my spirits, let’s have a jolly song and chorus, my 
old boy ! (slapping Fixture on the back) and then ffn* 
the merry spaniels! 

SO^’G ANn cHonus. 

When the southern breezes tilaj— 

The uplands let us gain, 

Where ruddy health witli smiles invite?. 

To join her sporting train ! 

CHORUS. 

"When the southern, & 

SOLO. 

Unleach the merry pack— 

See—see—they scent the gale 
Their chucklin^Lhroats 
Repeat the notes, 

Oiir sport it will not fail I 
When the sun his course has run, 

Wc trim the evening fijrp. 
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Ajtfl gaily troll 
'i'lif* clieeniig bowl 
‘To Uie liealtli of wjfe ancl ’sfjuiro ’ 
Tiioii the song and joke prevail, 
7'I1 the turrel-hell slriktts—one ' * 
And the parting cup ol'ale 
Proclaims oftr d^y is done ’ 

U'heri tlie southern, A:t' 

crioni^. 
the sniiihein, 


ACT THE SECOND. 

fiCOE 1. 

'/NK IlAtrOK THE ST,V(.F IS EMrLOY|f.D IN DISflAVLVG A 
DthP ‘-lUDlIi GROVL—\ MAKKLl CRN l£ SFI-N NfAK Till 
BANKS OF ARIVFR—1\ THK FRONT IS A WKF I'lNti WIl- 
lOW—TJlF OniFK HALF OF THU STAGE SHOW'S THl 
nOl/NDAllUS OF A IMRK, AND AN IXTENSIVL lOtlNTIlY 
BhVONU IT. 


Kflicr Jilffid. 

Jltf There is the l)rook poor Maria augments with 
her tears—heie, the willow shg rufiles with her sighs 
—there dwell th^ echoes that correspond to her fllaiii- 
tive minstrelsy—and this is tiiy work, thou iiiifeeljiig, 
but too hewitclinig man.—I really had no idea that 
iny person and manners would have been so fatal. In 
hjinrp I slirill mine! wliai Tm about, and by an acrid 
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hrvCiiiy, nftiilin''J2:R iJio liorrid poison of this iooii^h 
ami prevr-nt further iiiibchief to the soft, fouw'. 
|)el]evjii^ se:t 

Knfcr Stlborne^ motioning^ to Marta 
AVell, sir, where she/ < 

Sr!. ^ tiLi nuiy oh^eivi' her in 1 hat^j;nne. 

.> 11 / 1 florih >^eij- V tlie|e I 'oaitfi,hl a gliinp.'e 
JiCAv iiiv heart In .its ' 

Sfl Sing to Jiei, lli.it will atliact her 
JltJ Sing' so, ’tib with sluiine aiul sorrow I own, 
thill I LiinM bine, 

St/ r>iot sing ' ]uH)i tnaii, I pitv yon. 

./]/ I’h.ink yon, sn--! have dime iihschief enougii 

v.Mtlionl singing - thi' il 1 couhi have sung- 

ScL See! blie advaiices- 

[Marid walks (li)ivri the ^roer, and '.cats 
hvrsdj' under tht wdlov . 

Mana. Alhed’ 

St'l I'liul’s the iinme she always pionoiiiices. 

.d/ \ don’t wonder dt it' ’tis a very pretty name— 

Maiia ’ *■ 

,Sr/ IIimIi ' 

yi//' //>att) Jlii won’t let me speak to her—I v, !rl> 
1 ( onld get lid of him 

Kilter Fi.dttrc. 

F‘ t. Sii, >0111’ iinele is asking — 

[to JSeUfurnt., irho slojts Jus moiuJ 

j]/ {to Ft.e ) tiel 3^0111 inasloi away, and thcre’^' 
another guinea 

Sil flow piovnknig, that my piesenco should hr 

leiiuired elsewheii'-- Pm very sorry- 

j\ff .So am I, sir; hu'dness, you know, sir-' 

\i,h(ntldt 7 in^ Juhi, 

' /o^ loo/] Ves, business, air— 

ScL ’ I’is nnlurky ! 

.'///! Aery line; Inil, in your situation, ceremony 
woulil In* highU^ impropci 'ptfshuur hin 
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f'/v. Oh ! \er} iinpiopiM ! [pv^Z/mg- by lii^, coat. 

\(rnjini Scl and FH- 

. ^Tariff TlripjiO ’ 

She ttiul p.^i ls the hrnnclu'q of the weep- 

.^lp; uilhnv,f\ith her loiip, inlcrcAling nieltfnclioly fiii- 


JTarui (nrf"'anr;ng* AUrcd! 

Again, my ritimo ! 

M'-ir 7 i<. VMjnr proois rlul T not givt you of my lovef 

- iJifJ I not engross your (ime, exhaust 3"our patience 

- Old J iioi jiicfer Uirineniing yoi^ to any other of 
} 0111 sox ^ 

./?(/’ Kliicl soul' she fli.'l * 

And uhat was niy retmn^—You smiled 
jo niy absence—went to sleep m rny presence—pie- 
Ipijcd iho tprnijr meeting at the course of Ann in a r- 
Ja't, to nieeUng u'ltli me in the lliealre of the Hay- 
iihiikel 


jf'/ 1 was that wretch 

Jflarta, And w'iiilc i^y lioait llnttcred with the hope 
Ihat yon weic arranging our marriage wifh Mr, lJuckle, 
J’ne piortor, you were seLiliiig a lace with Mr Buckle, 
ilie jockev—tliiMi I ]o.sl 1113' senses, 
y^/' And 1 , iiiv match—I’ll \cntuie to speak to hei 
rilaria 1 

. l/rova. Who callb Maiia ? 

One who lovts her. Have \'0U forgotten 

Aihed ? 

, .^fann. Oil, no; but ho foi.sookmo; yet even then 
v.'hen iivaih a^ked m3 Iiaiid^ my lirart—at tlie con 
' iTl—H] the waltz—mark how I answered them 


^OAfJ —MAR1.\§ 

When Itaimoii}' aw'akens each btsnm lo r,o . 
Oiv, aitfiii lovers those inunienls enmlov 
ill (!ult el Holes sigbinir. 

pb ^',1 clvai'Tt 
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lOach wliispcis, “Ah ! can you these raptures destroy ?' 

I only reply—la^ le, lal, &c. [sin^" 

The maze of the waltz to the lovei has chauns, 

It animates hope, it jirudeucc disarms— « 

Puisuiiifi;, then prcsshii^, 

Kiiciicling, ciiHjgsin^, 

He sighs—“ All! for ever repose in these aniis"*-- 
l only reply—la, le, lal, ttc \t{anci 

[Jlj'ter the songf she stnks into d jcctiuj 

jVf. How slic Waltzes ! What an uivJiluablc wife - 
have lost' [aiZiI/'c? e.s Acrl But if Maria rcinetnbeicu 
Alfred, she would look lundly on him. 

J)ifaria^ {smiling) Does she now look angry t 
JUf, She would offer Alfiecl her liaiul. 

Maria. Docs she now refuse it 

I fir talcs her Iicki' 

, Ilf She would find an asylum in his arms 

r.?/ie sinks tuio his anus 
Knter iS^r Mark 

>iir Mark, fn a gallant’s .inns 1 Tilrrcy on u'^ 
mercy on us ’ \y, you may well liide yoin; face 

\jMaria Jainlly shucks^ covfrs hir facevnth hc< 

n il, and runs ajj. 
Alf. Confound thiF vexatious, nnfortiiiiale'—aiul 
at such a inoinent. Yet what can 1 t-ay to him. {in a 
jtuihetic turn) VVliy, unliappy old genrleiiian, will ym- 
intradr youiself'' 

Sir JlittWc {in the same tom) Why, inipeatincL’ 
young jackanapct, will you intrude yourself? 

Alf {irriiaietl) ’Sdeaih ! you have wounded my 

i'eelings ^ 

^ Sir Mark {wdk the same irritation) ’Sdeath, ssi, 
you have killed rny I'uacaw. Who the devil arc you, 
and how dare you take freedoms With a married 
lady ^ 

.nU\ (erpari^ Mairierl' (Maria inau’m'l ' Ro* 1 nr"'* 
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hot irritate him { 1 must pursue llic soolhiiig system. 
Hush ! be quiet; you’ll biing on a fever. 

Sir Mark (alarmed) The fevfer! slidll 1 ? Oh dear * 
1 hope not. 

Jllf. [Tow looks—His (juitc fjffecting tt) sec surii 

d desolation. 

Sir Mark Do I lool# ill ^ 

A If. I pronounce him incurable. 

Sir Mark, incurable I hope not. Don’t shake yoni 
head—they tell me here I nrii getting better. 

AIJ\ (si^lus and smiles) Ay, I daie say they do. 

Sir Mark. I’ve had a coiibultauoit ol London do 
tors. 

Alf No doubt, no doubt 

Sir Mark, (fumbling for a letter which he 
duces) Y,ou see they give me hopes—look, pray look! 
[§ives the letter to Alfred^ and begins cauiiting his 
pulse rapidly) One, two, tliiee, four, five six, &c 

Alf What’s this ! “To sir Mark Chase, Warren- 
der Hall—free—Alfred Highflyer.” My own fiank ! 
Warrender Hall! (looks Sii! (with mergy) 

Sir Mark, (alarmed) What’s the matter r 

Alf. Warrender Hall' it must be so. Kir, 1 am 
t oiTipelled to ask a delicate question—but the asylum 
for— (touching his head) 

Sir Mark. \ know what you mean—His the very 
next house—here, you may see the high wall. 

Alf. (jumps up) 1 see the high wall— that's the 
luusc r ought to have been taken to 
* Sir Mar^ Yes, 1 rather think it is—Oh! this ac- 
minis for his killing my macaw. [a lute is heard. 

Alf A liarp' Ay‘, ay, they are following up iheii 
iport; but if J don’t mar it—(<o iS^* Mark) I’ll pre^^ 
lend to be deceived—I’ll turn the tables on them‘d 
Egad! I’ll give them a Kolaiid^for their Oliver.— 
Hark ! whal heavenly mns/-' It comes from The ^7ure 
'’anopv of 
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Sir Mark, (soothing him) No, no, it oniries from ihr 
1:1 lie parlour 

jVf. ’Tis ihc muse, Uiiterpf' 

Sir M(^k, No, ’trs Fanny Tiverton. 

.Qlf It whi.™rE^’ti6 a celestial lyre. 

SfrMa7'k. ’Tis an infernal Jiai, if it wbispers any 
such thine, because— * 

AIJ' Divine music ! What threw^ down the walls of 
Jericlio** Music! What, drew Eurydice from the 
shades '* Music ! How did Apollo build the Theban 
Wall.^ By inu&if! 

»Sir Mark, (to hvnsff) Music, quotha ! I wonder 
what tune Apollo fiddled when he turned mason! 

Alf. Wlial tune >’ Stoueybatter—Tol de rol— 

\dances up the stage. 

Sir Mark ’Tis a clear case ■ I’ll steal away and 
give inlonnaiinn at the next door to secuie him, 

[ca-zV. 

Alf. Now, if I can find my grooms and g,ivc them 
iheir cue. (going, sees) 1 shall be revenged on them all; 
lur the tmek they have played me 

Mrs. Fixture, who enters. 


Mrs. F. Well—I’ve got the secret from my hus¬ 
band at lust. Oh! here’s the gentleiuaAin Xlic green 
coal—Pity such a bandscuno inipii|ii|*l||T ^irUinnu 
should be married—I l|p|i£ your wll, and 

your spouse. [cnrto.v. 

AJf, (ttsidr) Sj)ouse! 

Mrs F. Ves, Ml. Seihorne, your rcfli spouse. 

Alf. Selbornc! real spouse ! [ojii/c. 

Mrs. F. Ah ! you are surprised at my knowing the 
^jxrel! but iny husband has told me all. 

* Alf Your liusnand • 

Mrs. F. Is Kixtufe, the butler—don’t be angry with 
him for telling me. 

Alf. Not tit i ll, nn the conti^arv. I’m mute dN 
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J\Irs. i** I say ! what a trick you jilayed llif,l Mr. 
Highflyer—hovr like a fool he lulist look, ha, ha ! 

Mf. I dare say he docs, ha, ha' [aside] Remarka¬ 
bly pleasant this- 

Mrs. F. And has sir Mark no suspicion ol the trick 
you played ^ 

Alf. Oh ! of the trick we played Sir Mark Ob, no : 
and so your husband ^ohUyou all—what all about— 
eh ?— 


Mrs. F. Yes, all ahout your private marriage wilii 
Miss Tiverton, and pietcnding lo Sir Mark, you had 
married Miss Darlington, and — 

Atf. Wliat do I hear I {astdi) Maria uiirwaiTietl 1 
I shall betray myself—What a lucky fellow Fixtun' 
is, to have so di&crcct, and yet so blooriiiiig, and bi - 
witchiiig a wife! 

^Mrs.‘F. (simptring^ and curtseijing) Oh, dear sii ’ 
but he’s so jealous- 

Alf. ’Tis always the ease—those husbaiids arc sure 
to bo most jealous, whose wives give them the least 
I’easoii— \ he puts his arm round htr and 

toys her hand. 

Mrs F. Vciy true, sir. 

Alf Tlicy aie suie to niisconsiiiie the most iniio- 
Lciit licedoins. \kisses her, 

Mrs. F. So they do, sir—now, I only went lo Taunton 
races with a friend, and he has made such a worret 
ever since, lo lind out who it was. 

Alf. Taunton races!—there’s a rod in pickle for 
Mr. Fixture, who introduced me to this labyrinth of 
Uddl6s. [asirfc. 

Mrs. F. Here comes my old man—pray, don’t say 
a word about the secret, or the races. [exit. 

Alf. Oh, no!— 

Enter Fixture. 

Fix. (placing his hand abai'Miis eyes lo ciSdst hlj 
sight) Why yes—it Is hts: ’ 
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JHJ\ his hand to her) Good bye, you sly 

lOguc—I shall see you again at Taunton traces. 

Fix. Taunton races ' {with solemn ti’epidution)— 
What do you know of Taunton races? 

Alf. That my Fxliy bolted, and— 

Fix, Don’t talk bi your bolting filly, but tell 
about uinie. Wliat do yon ol that young per- 

SfMl ? 

Alf. Don’t be agitated, tliere’s no cause for alarm - 
I certainly had llie pleasuie of seeing her there ; 
but sliG was under the protcctuni of an elderly gen- 
(b;inan- 

Fix. {hrfaihlus) Wlio ^ 

Alf. A sir Maik Chase, as I uiuk'r'tood. 

Fix. My master! oh, the Imary villain ! 

Alf. There foie, yoiii dauglitei — 

Fir. Daughter! she’s rny wife ' (in u^ony) if tbcli- 
be poison—or, what’s more deadly—law, in the land, 
ril- (rushes out.) 

Alf. lla, ha! here comes the seducer—lia, ha!- 
I must avoid Inm, and give iiiy giooius their instrur* 
lions—rineach ilieni to make me tliu victim of iheii 
plots. [evi?- 

Fntcr Sir Marl. 

Sir Mark. I’ve procured two persons to secure him . 
but, where has the poor creature wandered ^ 

Knter Mrs. Fixture. 

Mrs. Fix. I saw my old man scuttling along ! 

Sir Mark. Hannah! Have you seen Mr- Highflyer! 

Mrs. F. No, sir, but I’ve seen Mr. iwi/or/ig—What 
a fine, easy, graceless gontleman 
s.S{r Mark. Very? 

Mrs F. But, I’ve a notion he’s a wild one i he began 
rumpling me about* 

Sir Mark. Kuinpling her about I was there ever 
cuch a devil cf a fellow ! 
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Knf'^i' Vij'tt/rf, hc/nnd, starts at sec??ig the?)!. 

") on lULisi not listen tn these young I'ellows—Fixture i- 
‘iisjjosed to be leulous,—therelnre, my dear Hannah, 
je prudent, and you know, I’ll always he your fnend. 

[chucks her vm^r the chin 

FiJtu7'C^ wrji dislicv^ Ued ha r, ghastly look, rushes 

in Sdwt^en them. 

Fix I dare say'' you will 

Sir Mark. Fixiiirc ! vvhat’s ilio nialter with the 
man 

Mrs. Fix He scorns iu pain—’^here’s your com 
plamt ^ 

Fix In my head, ni my lieart—Taunlon races!— 
Oh, yon young vijier'—oh, you olil dragon ! 

Sir Mark ()ld dragon ! J sec how il is—every soul 
iu my lamily have lost ihoir senses—and 1 shall soon 
Le in tlie Idinily wav inysell 

Fit Oh, yon old poacliei! Tlirrc’s your servict'-- 
(snap/nag his jingers) —there’s your livery— 
mg tt ojf) —there’s your baggage —handmg his leifc 
over io Sir Mark) —i’ll liave law, and poiaoii—an at- 
lorney, and an apothecary. [ruiJiesvut. 

Sir Mark- Baggage!—old poacher!—no constitu- 
tinn car. stand this! [Jnintlu. 

Mrs F Oh, dear! oh, dear! 

Sir Mark, (angry) What’s the matter with you ? 

Mrs F Indeed I’m innoccaii ol all such naughty 
doings, and I dare say, so aic you, sir; al least, I’m 
sure you look innocent 

Sir Mark. JNcmsense! now must 1 be tormented with 
her mewling j [Jlfri, Fixture sobs violently. 
Zounds! don’t go into a fit. 

I runs and si>pjA)rts her in his or 5. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Selbi^m and Maria, 

Come, come, don’t take it so to heart, and I’ll try to 



persuade Fixtiiie, that he lias no cause to be jealous 
o/’us—Theie, iheic ! 

.Ur. and J\h^ hdbornc and JMaria^ ndcanc^ round 

Sir Mat L, 

Set. Tl\g woilJ’s at iui eiul' 

Maria. Oh, you iu'd.ui;hiy man, you n -iighty nuui! 
Jia, ha J 

Sir Mai k ('onfound you alf' What do you mean,: 

Co 'riloiig, yt/u hus’'}'! \r/XiL Mr'it. Fuctur ’. 

Maria. Oil, Sir Mark! 

Set Oh, uncle! 

Sir Matk. OhiUGplu'vv! you think by this ridiculous 
Tdugh to cover yoiii own protliii^iiey—she saj 's you 
have been 't'unvphng iier uboul—she charges you with 
taking inipiopei libcities. 

Mts. S. {ajmrt io Stl) Is that true, George? 

Set. [^0 /icrj Upon luy sonl, i never saw her till thjs 
Uioment, I solemnly assine you, luy dear Fanny 

[iheij go vj) the ^iage, dispuiin^^. 
.'^Inria, But now to hud Allied^ and clear Uic niys- 
J^'ry to hi,:i. 1 assure you, Sii Mark, 3 'our seeing Mi. 

JlighflyeriTit my led was the most innocent jest- 

Sir Mark. 1 dare say it was, (i7icre£/t<?tnxs/iyj bill, 
poor fellow, lie’s past jesting w'itli now. 

Maria. WJiat do you iiicHii.^ 

Sir Mark. Mean ’ that he’s gone— 

Set. Gone! 

Sir Mark. Out of lus senses. 

Sd. Ha, ha' 

Sir Mark C'oinc, come, ’tis no laughing matlfii-',- 
The poor creature owned he ought to have been taken 
to the next house—and when f /old him you were 
married- 

Maria. You told him 1 was married ^ 

Sir Mark. To be sure. 

Maria, Ay, then he stormed— 

Sir Mark. No, he did not ^ he began dancing to lIlD 

ef S^oneybdrrr, 
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Maria Pancing;! then he is lost indeed. 

Sel. Don’t bo alarmed—’tvs some mistake of Sir 
Mark’s. 

Knier iwo g-rooms, running. ^ 
la/ grootM. You run that wiiy,«Sam—Stop—I’ve ^ol 
him. [clasping Sellwme 

Ne/ {shaking him ^AVliat, in the devil’s i)aiiiL% 
are you about 

la< groom. Beg ten tlinusand pardons, sir—Oh, mv 
poor master I—Ladles, you hate not got him abou' 
you ? 

Maria. What do you mean ^ what master? 

Is/ groom. Mr Higlillyer, ina’anu 
Maria. What of bun ^ 

L«/g"room. Ebcap'd, ma’am, 

Mayia Escaped ! 

Sir Mark. Dul not 1 say ^ 
la/ groom. Yes, ma’am, escaped liom us, ma’ani- 
and he gave us the slip, ma’am.—He’ll do some mis- 
chief! ch, my poor—eh 1 there he is—I see him— 
follow grooms. 

.S/r Mark. Theie, did I not toll you ? (a great noise 
ofbrtnknig glass) Conlound him ' he has got into the 
greenhouse—Hcic, gardener—Eixtiire, Gregory ! 

Set. Courage, Maria I 

Maria. I shall never recover the shock, to assume 
derangement—to—an unfortunaic, that w as its victim. 
—Dreadlul idea ' Oh ! Alfred, and have 1 only found 
you faithful to lose you for ever I 

Scl. Nay, I alone was to blame; let us seek him. 
Maria Music h^jri always the greatest povi'er ovci 
him. Sing, my dear Frances, try, by its influence to 
attract him hither. ,Comc, sir,—phorlost Alfred ! • 

J cxeimt 

_ „ . ■ 

Alf. Ha, ha! 1 have escaped the baronet,—now, 

if I can find the bride, I’ll give Mr. Selborne a pleasant 
half lioiir.—Who have we here ^ by heavens, a Hebe ' 

l! 
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SwCL’l sonUun" lyiC, 

Tliy iiivi'iit'ptjwri prcvaiiiiiiiv 
Aiul kiy ui'dk 

To cairn iffc tmulylnd breast 
Lull Ijy tby stiains-- 
Tho .ingmsliM beaiK 
I lush by lliy spell, 

7'hc troubled soul to rtsl. 

All, plea^iri^ power, 
lliihh i very a,rovC‘- 
And liaiiuonrze tin; sold 
'I'o peace and lo\ e 

^JUfrrd (U^rTii /A' -Air' /v <, rtu 

<t /i f/rV sviviirn • 

Alf- ’Ti- lU"!, 1h:»1 d;e !m, v l.'.rli (\kisls m'cIi 
cmoljoris, faliould in Ustuii' le 

Mrs S. Oh I lie’s tpule Iciujicrale, l'i)i;^lHii i have 

such influence over him ~ 1 iiiuat tlit soothin') 

, *1 ® 
system, 

Atf. Voiir voice, fan cieriinre, w.apt ni} ‘^oul rii 
stv’eet nlrlivion - but youi aninuUed 'ne.iiijc' \s.;Ke un 
to •dcliuiration, to tlebi^ht 

Mrs S {apart) 'riieie’Minlimi;^ lL';lity in tliai ; on 
the contrary, I think he l.ilks \n\ 'vcusibiy ."Mr, if 
my humble powers of p/]easiii» euji (onlribuie to your 
happiness— 

Alf. Oh, lady, at fust your r'les dazzled by then ' 
lustre; but the beams ot kiiKlnesi they now emit, 
kindle a flame, pure as the ray tliat';ivificd it 

Mrs. S. How rationally lie expresses hiniijelf! but, 
sir "were you not aitAchcd to JVIiss Darlington ? 

Alf Formerly, but she’s now married, and, in¬ 
deed, so happy, that 1 rejoice in their union—even 
jmWV 1 saw the happy pair reclining on a mossy hank' 

Mr^ S ''(tlarrnrff) On a niossv bjiik ' 
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AiJ. The grove edioed with their kisses. 

N.'Kisses! where are they ^ \^oing out. 
Atf. {restraining her) ’ Fis a retreat hallowed by 
wedded love—we must not profane it. 

Knter i)j^tborne and Marta, t^bserved Aljrcd. 
Maria.‘ There liicy arc. 
tSrL But what arc*the 34 about 
A If Instead ol interropting, let us emulate their 
happiness. JVlay i not be allowed to approach the 
shrine ol n)> adoration ? 

Mrs S. 1 must not irritate hiiii^ [aside. 

AIJ' May 1 not be permitted to enfold the object of 
my idolatry; to ofl'er an olilation of ten thousand 
kiss'Cn. 

[takes her round the waist, and kisses 
her hand, rapturously• 

Sdiwr/ip and Maria rush in bcttt>ccn them Alfred 
thrown himself into a garden chan', amuses himselj 
ni blowing the leaves of a Jlowtr, or some idiohr 
Irijiuig, 

.S'/. Tniiny ' wliat aie you about, Fanny? 

. r/fom My deal fr lomi, vliai are ^-ou about 
.Vlrs. S, Practising the soothing system. 

Si. The soothing s} stem I zouiuK, ma’am, the ir- 
litating s} stem. 

Maria. Is this your friciulsiiip this your return 
for my- 

Mrs .S Acting to peifection—the character of a 
loving wife 

Set To be fouffd in a man's arms! 

Mrs. S. lo recline on a mogsy bank—to mal^ a 
grove echo with kAscs! 

Set. Madam, the evidence of my eyes- 

Mrs. S. Sir, the evidence of my ears—— 

Maria. Hush! hush! you forget the unhappy ob- 
I'Pcl who sit*! tbern, unronsrinus of ilm misery fie o'’ 



A liOLAiNJ) 


MA 


40 

r,asions—Scil)ornc,be composed— cicpnid on’t, he mis¬ 
took your Wife for me. 

Sel Possibly; but I’ll take care he don’t make the 
same mistake again. ^ 

[taking- /tis wife vndir his and wiping 
ih^ haild JlIJrtd has kissed. 

Maria. Mention my name to him—say J’m near, 
hut with caution, 

Sd (to JliJ.) 1 behove you arc acquainted with 
Miss Darlington ? i 

Alf. Oh, yes, sir—1 know Miss Darlington. 

>lie is hero. 

Atf. Is she ^—All! how rlo you do r* (hve you |o\ 
--nine weaihor, is not it.^—Been at Brighton lately.^ 

Maria. Oh! quite lost—quite irrational! 

Mrs S. 1 own, 1 cannot perceive it 

Alf Ladies, won’t you walk, and enjoy this smiling 
landscape? How lovely naiuie has heir^ du,irihmeil 
her charms {hetivccn the ladies) I’ve just come trorn 
Brighton—hr .v, wow, wow ' {barks like a dog) -~\)ccn 
bathing there--the doctor’s call it lieing dipt Damn 
tlie fellows ! they almost drowned me 

Maria But—but—wh}—did—did they order you 
to be dipt.^ 

Alf. Why ? Ask me not the cause—it strikes upon 
niy brain. ’Tis here' and heie ' and there' and 
every where ' Ha, ha, ha, ha '—Oh! oh I 

[seemi* rov.viilscd. 

Mar What’s the matter ^ 

Alf Spasms! spasms!—Ha, ha,4'£i! 

1 rises upy seems inorc convulsed ^ and falls 
tt tnio Maria'arms., exhausted. 

Maria. Oh ! that he could know my feelings—that 
lie could hear my vow, that 1 will never be another’s. 

A\f, {starling iqi) But will you he minc^ Arc you 
not married ? 

Mama Are v'uii not out mur sennet" 



I'OK A.JV OJJVKU, 






AIJ\ Ves, with joy! Oli! Maria, how we have 
iriflcH with our happiness. But explain. 

S(i Sulticc It, itiy pretended inarnage willi tins lad}', 
was to prevent iny uncle disinheriting me. 

AfJ' And your leal wife- j» 

Sel. Is ifere—let this cinbracc*vouch for niy veracity 
and iny happiness ^ [embraces Mrs. ScL 

And this for miifb. (mftnifnwg’Jlforia, 

kS?r Mark a7id domestics. 

Sir Mark. There they are, all hugging again, mad¬ 
man and all, You audacious cifvils! what are you 
langhing at ^ Bui you shall be divorced—you ahall be 
divorced, if it cost me ten thousand poniids. 

Sel. Sir, it shan’t cost you a penny. 

Maria. Not a penny, sir. 

Sir Mark. Why, ar’n’t you married, George ^ 

Sd. Vcb, sir—to this lady. 

Sir Mark. And you arc- [to Maria. 

Matia Going to be married to this gentleman. 

[6om'7tg. 

Sir Mark. Bui, George, to deceive your uncle, 

S^l .Sir, that horrid new shilling you threatened me 
with 

Sn Mark. What, my favourite Maria to plot agQin.st 
me ! Well, well, come heie, you pretty rogue, and kiss 
your uncle, {kisses Mrs Sel.) Well, now, ! have gniy 
to alter my will, and perhaps the day after to-morrow 
you may be in possession; at present, Tni as W'cll as 
any man in England. 

Maria. Then, dear Sir Maik, let well alone. 

Sir Mark. Ard don’t you want to dance over my 
grave ^ 

Mrs. S. No, ‘-.vTi we want ^ou to dance at>onr 
wedding. 

Sir Mark. Do you Kcod here goes—let’s have 
tir' fiddles, Maria, von shan’t want a djpwcr 
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Heart witli heart uniting, 
Village bells inviting, 
illarriage vows delighting, 
Tf you alldvv the bands 

CIIOKI s. 

Heart with heait, 

t SKCONn SOLO. 

1 your presence courting, 
Ask your kind resorting, 
To protect your sporting, 
O’er your fairy lands, 

CHORUS. 

Heart witli hcait, ifcf 
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RAISIN€i The wind. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENK T. 

THK PL’RMC ROOM IN AN INN.— BFLL RtNGb 

Sara Corning,—I’m a-coming. 

Knter iVaiter, and Sam meeting. 

IVait W'elJ, ham, ihereN a little difference be¬ 
tween lliis aufi liay-inakiiig, eh ^ 

Sam. Yes, hut I gel on |jretty dpcent, don’t I ^ onl}^ 
you see, wlien uvf] or three people call at once, I’m 
apt to get fiiirried ; and tiieii 1 can’t help listeniii^u 
the droll things the young chaps say to one another ut 
dinner; and then I don’t exactly hear what they say 
To me, you see Sonietinies too I fall a-laughmg vvi’ 
‘’em, and that they don’t like, you understand. 

IVait. Well, w^B, you’ll soon gel the better of all 
that ^ [jQ lauff/if withouL 

Sam. What’s all^that about ? 

[looking out] Oh, it’s,Mr. Hiddlcr trying to 
joke himself into credit at the bar. But it won’t do, 
?hey know him too well. By the b^rr, Sjai/fi, mind yon 
viever trust that felloTv 
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Sum Wliiil, liini witJi llic b}»y'^liisi5 ^ 

Wait, Ycis, tliiit iiiipudcnt shoil-niftiitod lellMAV. 

^Vr7^^. Why, whut lornol? 

fl'tui. AVliy, beciHLse hn’Jl novcr pay you. Tlie 
iiilovv ]r\(». by sponging—guts into people’s liouses by 
uis songs and his lion nicdb. At some of the squires’ 
tables he’s .IS constant a guest gs the parson, or th^* 
a])oihecary. 

Snin (/onie, thal’i»nn odd line logo into, however. 
ail. Then he boriows money of every body he 
meets 

Stun. Nay, but l«ill any body leiul it him ^ 

IVaiL W'iiy, he asks for such a trifle, to give il Uic 
ajipearance oi immediate necessity, that people arc 
ishamof] toieluse him 

Sam. Damma, he inosi be a droll chap, however. 

ft ait Here he comes; mind you lake cure of him. 

\exit. 

Sum. Nevei you fear that, muii. 1 wasn’t born two 
‘iimdred miles noilli of Luiiiiuu, to be aonc by Mv. 
iJiddler, 1 know. 

*' Enter Diddhr. 

Did, Tol lol de riddle lol —Eli! [looking through 
a glass at .S'amj llie new wnitei—a very clod, by iny 
iiopes! an untutored clod. My cldinoroiis bowels, be 
of good cheer.—Young man, how d’ye do.^ Step thi.'. 
w/'y, will you ^—A novice, 1 perceive.—And how d’ye 
like your new line of liie ^ 

Sam. Why very w^ell, iliJiik’ye How do you like 
V oiji old one ^ 

Did. Disastrous accents! a Yorkshire-inau ! 

' to himi] W^hat is youi iraiiie, my tide fellow 

Sam. Sam. You needn’t tell me your’s J know you, 
m^, —fine fellow, ' - 

Did. [aside] Ob, Fame! Fame! you incorrigible 
gossip !~ but ml desperandum —at hnii again, \iohim] 
A preposse^' ,ing physiognomy—ojieu and ruddy, im- 
^'•nrtiiTg hcfddi aiidlibcTalitv. Exci\se-invTn'. 
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short siglilcxJ. You have the uilvantago nf jnc in liiat 
respert. 

Sam. Yes ; I cun see as far as most folks. 

Did. [turnrnf; nvuiy ] Well, I’il Miaiik^yc to—0 
Sarn, you got siich a iliin^ as tciijfeucc ahout 

you, have you i* ^ 

Sam. V cs. [iJify look each t)ikn\ Didd/cr c'l- 
jirctiiig- to receive it | And 1 mean to keep ii ahout me, 
you see 

J)id. Oh, aye, certainly. 1 only asked for iuroriua- 
tion. 9 

Sam Hark' theie’s the stage roarli romed in. I 
must go and wa»i upon the ptissongers - You’d helln 
ux some of them , inayhaji lliey mini gje voii a lilih* 
heller infounatJon 

• Did^ Stop ilaik ye, Satn , ^ou can get me sonic 
hreakfasi first ^’in devilisn >'liarp set, .Sam, you see 

I come from a long walk over ilie lull''; aijfl- 

Sam Aye, and ^oii sen I mnie Ira- - VoiJisliire. 

DiiL Vou do , '’oui iiiisopiiist.ciiLerl tongue dec lines 
if. Siiperioi to \ ulgar prepidiees, i lionoul* 30 ii /or it, 
for I’m sure yon'll Ijiiiig me tny hreakfasi -as .soon as 
any other couiiliyir,an. 

Sam. .'Vye, null wJiat vmH von liave ^ 

J^td Any Ihiiig . tea, coHce, an egg, and so tortli 
Sam VV'eli now, one of us, you imci'crsland, in tl^ 
fraiisacljon, niun ha\e credit loi a little while. That 
is, cidier I mun tim't you toi t’lrioney, oi you imm 
trust me tur t’hieaklast. Non, as you’ie above vulgar 
preju-piejudjzes, and seem to he vrt'^lly taken wi’ me, 
iind a.s I'm not so ,.»neejted as to be aliove ’em, and 
a’n’t at ail taken wi* yon, you’d beLier give me the 
money you see, andttrusl rnc loi t*bieakfast; he! Its ' 
he I 

Did. Wliat d’ye mean by t^at,*Sam 
Sam. Or mayhap you’ll say me a bon rnt*'/" 

Did. Sir, ynu’ie getting nnpeitment. 

Sam Oh. ubat, ■'on don’t like llu".'U’I' tI’-'' Wb , 
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then, as you souieUines sing for your dinner, now you 
may whistle for your breakfast—you sec; He ! he! he - 

Did, This It ib to cany on trade without a capital. 
Once 1 paid my way, and in a pretty high road 1 tra- 

vclied; bift thou art now, Jerry i)iddlcr,httle belter 
than a vagabond, fie on thee ! “ Awake thee, rouse 
thy spirit!” honourably carv thy breakfasts and thy 
dinners too But how " iVly piesent iiade is the only 
one that requires no apprenticeship, J ^ ow uriluc ky, that 
the rich and pretty Miss I lainway, whose heait i won 
at Bath, should take-so sudden a clepaiture,’hat 1 should 
lose her address, and call myselt a loolisli roinantic 
name, that will prevent liei letters fioin reaching me. 
A rich wi/e would pay my debts, and beal my wounded 
pude. But the rlegomiale state ol my wardrobe is 
eonlouiuledly against me T here’s a warm old rogue, 
ihcy say, with a pieity daughtei, lately come to the 
liouse at the fool ol the lull. I’ve a gieat niuid—its 
fl—cl impudent; but il 1 bacln'i hiiimounted my deli¬ 
cacy, 1 must liavc starved long ago j B (tiitr rroAArA 
m hiisie.\ (^eoige, wiiat’s the name, of the new family 
at the foot of the hill ^ 

fl nif, I don’t know ■ I can’t attend to you now. 

[ra/V. 

Ihd. Tlii'ic again. Oli! I ir.ustn’l bear ibis any 
longer. 1 miibt make a plunge - No matter for the 
ffiiine. flat!’ perhaps it may he tiK^re ni.])Osmg not 
to know it I’ll go and snildiic her a jiassioiiate bil¬ 
let imnicdialely ,—tli.ii i^, li iheyTl trust me with pen 
and ink [exd. 

Enter Fainwoidd a7id Rnliard—shows them in. 

Fain. Bring breakfast directly. 

i^am. Yes, sir, yeij. • 

Fain. Well, liichard, I think 1 shall awe tliem into 
a little respect Acre, ibotogli they’re apt to grin at me 
in London)^ 

Rirh^ That vou will, I dare sav, sir 



‘J 


'lUL WliNU."' 

Fam. Respect, K.icliard, is all 1 want. !\Iy faliier’s 
money luis made me a gentleman, and yon never see 
any faniiliar jesting with your irne geiillcnien, Tin 
sure. 

Rich. Ve^ true, sii. And so, sir, yofl^’^e come 
nere to marry thib Miss Plaiuway,'without ever having 
seen her <1 , 

Fain. Ves; but iny fathci and iiei’s are very old 
fiicn I's Jdioy weie school leiiow s.—l licy’ve lived 
at a w^'taiii e Iroiii o e a other ever since, for Plaiii- 
W'Bj dlwtiy.s hated London Rut my ladier has otlcn 
visited hnn ; and about a month ago, at Bristol, they' 
made up tins match J didn’t object to it, for my fa¬ 
ther sjys she’s a very pieiiy girl, and Insides, tlio 
gills in London don’t treat me vviih jiropcr respect, by 
all) i‘'}‘ailS 

iitrJ, Ai HiI'-tolthen tliey’ic new inhabitants 
ijcre. Well, sir, \ou imisi iiiusiet all your gallantry. 

Flint I will, jJjck. but I’m not <-Licces.slul that 
way 1 I always do so in' stupid thing or olhei, 
whi n 1 'v.iii* to hr alleJilivr- -1 he olhri j/ngitl, in a 
Jurgi- a', .ei.ilj’}, 1 [ucKrd uj) the tad oj a lady’.s gown, 
and gave il to lier lor her jiui het haiidkei. hief. Loid 
liovv ilj(‘ prop e did laugh 1 

Rti'ii. It wa'-.an lUvkwMrd uii'-tiike, to ho sine, sir. 

Fam. VVcdl, now foi a little refitshment, and then 
for Miss Pkiiiiwav (io, and look aiier tiie lUggajC^ 
ihcliaid [:Mts dawn I*Utl liithard. 

Knffr OidtlU'r., wilha Itller mins hand. 

Did Here it 1 — brief hut impress ve If sho has 
hut the romantic 1 .fagniation of iny keggy, the direc¬ 
tion alone must win iicr. [rtads ] “ To the beautiful 
Maul at the foot tjf.the hill.” flic words are so d di- 
cate, the arrangement so poetical, and the iout-msem- 
hle reads with such a languishin| cadence, that a blue¬ 
stocking gardcn-wench must feci it.—“ Tuthe beauti¬ 
ful Maid at The foot of the hill.” ?^he can’t resist ji' 



JlAISlN(j 7HK WtiW 




li) 


lain, i iiin vcrj hungry’. I wish they would hnii^ 
me iny breakfast. 

Did. Brcakf.ist ' delightful sound !—Oh 1 bless your 
nnsimpiciotts face; we’ll breakfast together. [att- 
vnnciii^ iuvmrds himr\ Sir your most obccf^'enl. From 
Lonrlon, sir, I presunie ? 

Fain. At your service, sir' 
i^>d IMeasdiii travelling, sii r 
Fntn Middling, sir. 

Did. Any news in town when you came awaj . 
lain. Nol a wor(?, sir — \nsidr\ Come, this is polite 
and icspcctfiil. 

Did Pray, mi, what’s youi opinion of affairs in 
^grncr.il. 

Fatn. Sir?- -why leallv, sir.—-[asjtie] Nobody 
would ask my opinion in town, now 
Did No politician, perhaps. Yon talked of break¬ 
fast, sir; ] was |ust tliiiikmg of the same thing—shall 
lie proud of your com pan v. 

Fifin. You’re very obliging, sir; but really I’m in 
.‘^uc li luiste—'- 

Did. Don’t mcniion it. Company i.s every thing to 
nic I’m llidi sort of man, that 1 really couldn’t dis¬ 
pense with von. 

Fam. Sii, since you insist upon it. Waitei. 
[wtliiQui] (’oiniiig, sir 

Fata, l^less me, tliey’re very inattentive here; they 
never bring yon what yon call lor 
Did. No ; they very often terve me so. 

Fhtcr Sam. 

Fain liOtthat breakfast be fort#;:>. 

Did Yes, this gentleman and i are going to break- 
fasWogether. * • 

Sam. [fo Fainteoif^dl Yoit order it, do you, sir ? 

Fain Vrs, to he sure; ftidn’t you hear me ^ 

Sam [cArt'/cling'.] Yes, J heard you 
Fai/». 'Pheu bring it irnnicdialelv 
Snm Yc'- L'l/f//i’/nir/i/ii7!y ^ 
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Fain What d*ye mean by laughing, yovi scoundrel 
Did. Aye, what d’ye mean by laughing, you scoun¬ 
drel! [drivi's Sam out^ andfollmus. 

Fain. Now, that’s disrespectful, [especially to that 
gpntlcmaii| wlio seems to he so well knnt’?n here ; but 
lliesc country waiters are alwayS impertinent. 

Enter DidHlerj^his letter in tiis hand. 

Did. A letter for me —Desiie tlie man to wait. 
That bumpkin is die most impertinent— 1 declare it’s 
enough lo^—-You haven’t got biich a thing as half-a- 
crown about you, have you, sir^thcrc’s a messengci 
wailing, and I haven’t got any change about me 

B'ani C’eriainly—at your service 

[/a/ers 01 /^ his ]}ursc^ and fives'him money. 

Did I’ll return it to you, sir, as soon as possible. 

• Allo’! here ! [vuittcr enter?] here’s the man’s money, 

I putting it into Ins own pocket] and biing the break- 
iimnedialely 

JVait Here it is, sir. [exit. 

Enter Sam, with iireakfast. 

Did There we are, .sii. iNow, no ceremony, I beg, for 
I’m rather m a huriy rnysell [fxilSnm, ehnckling Did’^ 
dltr piurs nut eofftc for himself] Help yourself, and 
then you’ll have it to your liking, Wlieii you’ve done 
with that loaf, sir. I’ll thank you for it [takes it out 
of hs hands] 'I'hank’yc, sir. Bicakfasl, sir, is 
wholesome meal. [cals fust. 

Fain It is, sii; I always eat a good one 

Did So do !. sn, (asidi) wlipn i can. 

Fam. I’m an^arly risei too, and in town the serv¬ 
ants are so hiKy, that I’m often obliged to wait a loitg 
while befoie f ran gel any. ^ 

Did Thai’s exactly my case in die country 

Fain 4,Ki It’s very tan^ali7|ing, when one’s hungry, 
to he served so. 

Did. Very, sir I’ll trouble you nn/e more. 

the bread ort of hi a 
1 ’ 
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Fain. This can’t be meant for disrespect, but it’s 
I'^eiy like it. [aside. 

Did. Are you lookinc; for this, sir ^ you can call for 
luoio if you want it [returns a eery small bit.] Hero, 
waiter! ** 

fVait. Sir ? 

Did. Some move bread fo’- llii Renllemaii.—Wb Vf 
bless my soul, you eat nothing at all, sir! 

Fatn. Why, bless my soul, I can get at nothing. 

Sa7n, entej s wdh rolls. 

Did. Very well, Sam; thank ye, Sam ; but don'l 
giggle, Sam ; curse you, don’t laugh 

[/oilowing hull ouf. 

Sam. Ecod ' you’ie in luck, Mr. Diddler. 

Did. {again taking his letter avt oj his pockfU ,)— 
What, another letter by the coach ' Might J iroii- 
bla you again ^ you haven’t got such a thing as 
lenpencc about you, have you.? 1 live close hy, sir . 
I’ll send it to you all the moment I go home—be glad 
to sec you any time you’ll look in, sir. 

Fain. Von do me honour, sir, I haven’t any hall- 
pence ; but ibeie’s my servant, you can desire him to 
give it you. 

Did You’re very obliging, {puts the rolls Sam 
brought., unobserved, into his hat) I’m extremely 
sorry to give you so much trouble I will take that 
iiW^y. ] Come, I’ve raised the wind /or to¬ 

day, howevei 

Fam That must be a man of some iireeding, by his 
ease and his nupudence 

‘Sam IS crossing’^ 

Who is that gentleman, waiter? 

Sam. Cenllcman ! 

FMin. Yes; by bis using an inn,' I suppose hclivea 
upon his means—don*' he.? 

Sam. Yes; but they’re "the oddest sort of means 
you ever h5^1rd of in vour Life* What, don’t yon 
knwy him ? 
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Fain. ■ No. 

Sam. Well, I thought so. 

Fuin. lie invited rue to breakrast with him. 

Sam. Aye; well, ihiil was haiulsoino (^uough. 

Fain. I thought so iiiVPiii • 

Sam. But it isii^t qiiite so handsome to leave you ID 
pay for it, * 

Fain. Leave me to pay loi it! 

.SVuo. ovf) Ves, I see he’s off llicre. 

Fain. J oh ! he’s only gone to pay for a letter. 

Sam. .K letter' bless you, tliere’s no letter comes 
here for him. 

Fnin Why, he’s had 'oao this morning ; 1 lent him 
the money to [iiiy toi ’em. 

Sam. No ! did you iliough ^ 

Fain Yes, lie had’ni any change about him. 

Sam (lau^hiiiff) iJam’d' that an’t llie softest trick 
I ever knovv’cl —You come fia Ijunmin, don’t you, sir.'' 

Fam. AVhy, you giggling hlockliead, what d’ye 
mean ? 

Sam Wily, he’^ had no letters, I Ull you, hut one 
lie has )u^t lieen wiiliug heri' himself. 

Fain An impudent rasciil' 

Sam. Well, sn, we’ll [)ul I’liionkfast all to your 
hill, yon muleistaml, as you ordered it. 

Fam I'sha. don’t tease me about the break^s^ 

Sam Upon my soul, the flatttM lurk 1 ever liearcl 
of [f'xtt lau^hinf^. 

Fain. Well, this is the mo^t disresptTlIul Ircai- 
nient— 

llu'katd entcrSj meeUng him. 

Rich 1 lent ^lat geiitlemaif titc teiipencc, sia. 

Wn. Goafound that gentleman, and you too ! 

• driving^ qff'Bichxiy'd 
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u^CENE II.— THK OUTSIDE OF PLAJNWAY’S HOUSE, 

Enter Illaimoayy Peg^y, and Miss Dwrahle. 

Miss L. Dut Dear‘cousin, how soon you hurry us 
borne. • * 

Plam. Cousin, you grow worse and worse. You’d 
be gaping after the men from morning till night. 

Miss h.Dur. IVlj Plriinway, I tell you again, I’ll 
not bear your sneers ; though 1 won’t blush to own, as 
I’ve often told you, Inat I think the society of accom¬ 
plished men as innocont as it is pleasing 
Plain. Innocent enough with you it inubl be. But 
lliere’s no occasion to stare accomplished men full in 
the face as they pass you, or to sit whole hours at a 
window to gape at them, unless it is to talk to them 
in your famous languaiic of the eyes , and that I’m 
afraid lew of’em understand, or else you s'peak it very 
badly; for, whenever you ask ’em a quesuon in it, 
they never see^ii to make you any answer 
Miss L. Dur Cousin Plainway, you’re a sad brute, 
and I’ll never pay you another visit while I live. 

Plain I’m ntraid, (’ousiii, you have helped my 
daughter to some of her wjltl notions ilome, knock 
at the door. [Jlfws £>. knorks] Well, Peg, are you any 
betl1!r'*p«*pafed to meet your lover.'* 

Peg. [In a pensive tone and atiUnde] Alas! cruel fate 
ordains 1 shall never sec him more. 

[The door op. ns—Miss U. goes Into the house. 
Plain. There—she’s at her romance again—Never 
meet him more! why, j^ou’re going to meet him to-day 
for the^first time. , 

Peg7 \q\i speak of the vulgar, ifie sordid Fain- 
wou’d ; I, of the all-acco^npl^shed Mortimer, 

Plain. There ! that Mortimer again.—Let me hear 
fhatnanie no n\bre, huFsvi I am your father, and will 
be nl>ere.d. 



UAlSlMi TIJK WiVX). 


bCLNl;: II. 


ia 


Peg. No, sir; as Miss Somerville says, fathers, of 
i;;norant and grovelling minds, huve no right to our 
obedience! 

Plain Miss Somerville! and who the devil is Miss 
Somerville ^ * 

Peg. vVliat, sir! have you never read the Victim of 
Scniiment ? » ^ 

Plain. J) —n the victim of senliincnt! Get in, you 
baggage.—Victim of Sentiment, indeed.' 

[they go into the fiansT- 

Enter Didiier. 

Jhd. There she dwells Grant, my kind stars-' 
that she may have no lover, that she may be dying 
for v/ant of one : that she may tumble about in her 
racy slumbers with dreaming of soine unknown swam, 
lovely and insinuating as Jeremy Diddler. Now, how 
shall I get my letter delivered ^ 

Miss L. Dvr [appearing at the window] Well, I 
declare the balmy zephyr breathes such delightful and 
refreshing breezes, that, in spite of ni^ cousin's sneers, 
1 can't help indulging in them. 

Did. [/oo/cmg- up] There she is, by my hopes 
Ye sylphs and cupuls' strengthen my sight, that 
may luxuriate on her beauties No—not a featun 
can 1 distinguish—but she's gazing on mine, and that' 
enough. 

Miss L. Dur. What a sweet-looking young genth 
man—and his eyes are directed towards me.—Oh 1 ie 
palpitating heart ! what can he mean f 
Did. You'E^a made man, Jerry. I'll pay off rr 
old scores, and never borrow another sixpence whi 
I live. » . * 

Miss L. Dur. [sing's] Oh! listen, listed, to t 
voice of love."— ^ ^ 

Did. Voice indifferent.—bat tl—n mUsit whehl 
done singing for mv dinners. 
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Sam. 

Kh! ISain liore—lie shall deliver my letter.—My dcai 
Sam, I’m so glad to see you ' I forgive your laiigliiiig 
at me. W ill you do me a favour' 

Sam. If jt ^wou’i take me long, for you see I’ve 
gotten a paicel to deliKcr m a great hurry.* By the 
bye, how nicely you did that chap— 

Did Hush, yon rogue. Look up llicic—do you 
bee that lady ? 

Sam. Ycb, 1 see her. 

Did Isn’t she an angel ^ 

Sam Why, if she fx-, she’s been a good while dead, 
I reckon 5 long enough to appearance to be t’mothci 
of angels. 

Did Sain, you’re a wag, but I don’t under-tand 
your jokes. Now, if you can contrive to deliver this 
letter into her own hands, you shall be handsomely re¬ 
warded 

Sam. Handsomely rewarded ’—Aye, well, let’s see; 
[takes the letter] To the beauti—” 

Sam. “ Beautiful maid at the foot of the hill.’’— 
[looks up at thennndow] Damma, now you’re at some 
of your tricks, [asu/cj The old tofui’.s got some mo¬ 
ney 1 reckon—W’ell, lean hut try, you know—And 
as to the reward, why it’s neither liere nor there. 

[/rw/vcAy nt the door. 

Did. Thank ye, my dear fellow. (let an aiiswei 
ifyoii c^\i, and I’ll wait hcr<‘ for you, 

[the door opt ms--Sam not/j, and enters. 

Miss L Dur A letter to deliver.'*- OJi, dear, I’m 
all of a flutter! 1 must learn tvliat it means 

[retu'es J'/b/n the ivindow. 

Did. Transport' she has disappeared to receive 11 . 
She’s rn^ne.—^Now I shaL visit the cwontry squires 
upon other terms. I’ll only sing when it comes to my 
Wiifn, and never tell a storyfcr ect a joke but at my own 
able. Yet I’m sprry for my pretty IVggy I did love 
ifhatlittle rogue, Emd I’m Ruie .she nCA-er thinks of he:. 



II 


KAISING THE WINj». 1 1 

Moriimor witlioiit wgliing—[►S'tfwi ojjols ihc tloot^ 
holds tl opaiy and beckons] Eh, Sam! well, what aa- 

feWtir ^ 

" Sain. Why, liibt of all, she fell into a vast ireplda 
fiOn.— 

Did Tifenyon saw herself '"— 

Sam Vos, 1 axoiitn see she that were sUliiig al the 
window over the door. 
fJid. Well-' 

Snni. Well you see, as 1 tell you, when she opmieri 
the Icttei, she fell min a vast iro|Hdation, and fluttei’n 
and blush’d, and blush’d aiul ilutier’d—in short—1 
never ^ee’d any pert on plav sucli coimcal games i’ mv 
days 

Did. fl was eriioiion, Sam. 

Sam Ves, 1 kouw d was a motion, but it was a dc- 
f)ueei' one Then at last, says she, stuttering, 
as niigiii he oui jiut-hoy ol a Irosty nioining, says she, 
Icl! youi luasLui,—she ihoughl you wasrny master, he. 
he J he' 

Did. My dear Sam, go on. 

Sami Well - tell youi inasler, say# she, that his 
request is rather hold, bni I’ve too much—loo much 
(onlidence m mv own dis—dissension— 

Did Discieijon— 

Sam Aye, 1 IlIUcv you’re right—in niy own discre¬ 
tion, to he nlV.nd ol gianimg it. Then she turned 
;nvay, lilusliiug again— 
ihil lake the rose— 

Sam. Like the rose, he! he! he!—like a icd cab¬ 
bage. 

Did. I’m a Ift^py fellow. 

Sam. Why, how imich did yon ax her 

for ^ « 

Did. Only for an interview, Sam 
Sam. Oh! iheii you’tV btrfler go in. I ha’n'l thu' 
'he door. ^ 

fhd I fixed it for To-uionow iiiorinng. butlhcir’, 



At’r /. 


lo HjiKSlIVr^T THK WliXI). 

iiollung like sinking ivliilc ilie iron’s liol, 1 will gn in, 
find licr out, Find lay niy&df Fit hei feel imriiediaiely. 
I’ll reward you. Sain, depend upon jl 1 slial! be a 
monied innn soon, and then I’ll reward you—[iS'ai/i 
.■y/rcerjj—1 w^ll, Sam, 1 give you my woid 

^ hmfsc. 

tSarn. (’omo, that’s kind too, to gjve me what nobody 
(d^e will take. ” 


sch:i\Eiii —j\ llOOM IN I’LMNWAY’s IIOUSJ'. 
t ' 

Knlt'r Jhddter cauiioush/, 

Not here.—11 I could but find a closet now, I’d hide 
myself till .djc came ingh. Luckily, here is one Who 
hu\e we heie ? 

I /vV/ict.s rilo a clofteif and Itslcns from the door. 

Kntn l^aniwov^d and Sa-vant. 

iSei. W^alk in, sir, I’ll send niy master to you di- 

clly 1 [cTi/. 

Fain. Now let me see if 1 can’t meet with a little 
more respect liere. 

Did. [approaching and erarnmnig him] My cock¬ 
ney, friend, by the Lord ! (.'onie in pursmt of me, per¬ 
haps ! 

Fai)^ Ohl riaiiiway v ill treat me becomingly, no 
doubt , and as he positively deleimrued with my fa- 
llicr that I shouki have lus dangliter, I presume slie’s 
prepared to treat me with proper icspect loo 

Did. Wliat' riamway and Ins daffghlcr ! Here’s u 
discovery . Then my keggy, aftei all, is the beautilul 
maid at the fool ol lire h'dl, andllic slv rogue wouldn’t 
discuver herself at die w'lndow, on propose to convict 
me of infidelity. How lYiilutky! and i rival arrnn^ 
too, j 11 .St at the yiifoitimaie rnvj^ 
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Servant returns, 

Ser, He’ll be with you imnicdietely, Mr. Fain- 
wou’d. {ex it. 

Did. Ml. f’ainwoii’d, eh !—IVow, what’s lobe done.'' 
If 1 could ^ut get rid of liim, I wouldn’^ despair of 
excusing inyselt to Peggy. 

Fain I wonder w^iat my father says in liis letter of 
introduction. {iahes a letter out (if hi' pocket. 

Diti A iettei of introduction '—Oli! oli ' the first 
visit then (-Jail, 1 have it,—it’s the oiilv way ; so im- 
pudenre befriend me ! Hut, first, IJl lock the old gen¬ 
tleman out (gof'srauiioushji and Locks the door whence, 
the Servant came out,—then advances briskly to Fain- 
wou'd) Sir, your most obedient. 

Fain. He hero I 

Did. So voii’\c found me out, sir! But I’ve sent 
you the money,—thieo and fonrpcnce wasn’t it 
two-and-six and ten— 

Fain Sir, J didn’t mean— 

Did. No, sir, I claic say not; merely for a visit. 
Well, I am very glad to see you. Woii’j you take a 
seat ^ 

Fam And you live here, do jmu, sh ? 

f)id. At prestMir, sii, 1 rU) 

Fam And is your name Plaiiiw'ay ^ 

Did. No, sir, I’m Mr Plamway’s nephew. I’d in- 
lioduce you to my uncle, but he’s very busy at p^iRsent 
with Sir Jiobejt P.enittl sctilmg preliminanes foi his 
mairiago witli my cousin 

Fain. Sir Hobcrl Rental’s marriage with Miss Plain- 
way ? ^ 

Did. Oh! you’ve heard a different report on that 
subject, jiorliap-,. Now, thoreliy hangs a very diveit- 
iug tale Jfyou’fc not in a liiiriy, sit down, aBd I’ll 
make you laugh about it 

Fnjn, 'Phis is all verv odd, upon my soul. 

iff/iey down. 
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Did You see, iny uncle rlnl agree with an old fel¬ 
low ol the name of t’aniwou’d, a Loiirloner, to many 
my cousin to his sou. and cKpects him down e\ei'v 
lay for the piirpO'.e , bnl, a lillle wliile ago, Sii Rohejf 
Heiilal, a hM'onet. with a ilminpmg estate, tell in love 
witli het, and s}u 3 teiJ in love with him Sh my uncle 
altered his mind, as it was very natural he should you 
hnow, and agreed to ilils new match—And as he 
never saw tlie young rockney, and lias since heard 
that lie’s qujte a vulgar, conceited, foolish fellow, he 
hasn’t thought it worth his while to send him any no¬ 
tice of the alf.iii il ho should come down, 
know, vve shall have a d—d good kuigh at his disap- 
pomtmeiil. [Finnwov'd di ops his Idter, which fhdr 
dki piiks v]t unseen) Hal ha! ha! Capital go! 
isn’t it ? 

Fain Ha ! ha ' ha ! a very capital go, indeed {aside i 
lleie's disr*&|iect’ [iu him) Hut if the cockney 
shouldn’t he disposed to think of llie affair quite so 
merrily as you '' 

Did O the puppy if he’s refiactory. I’ll pull his 
nose. ' 

Fuin. (aside) Here’s an impudent scoundrel ! 
(ri\e'i) Well, I siall cheat ’em of their laugh hy tins 
meeting, however. 

J^id. {aside) A shy cock, 1 see. 

Fmn. O, you’ll pull his now, will you ? 

I^iU. If he's trouhlesome, J shall certainly have that 
plea^'iire, A'othiiig 1 enjoy inoie than pulling noses. 

Fain. Sir, 1 wish you a good moining I’erliaps, 
sir, you may— a knocking at ibe door Didd/er locked. 

Did [aside) Just in lime, by Jiffnlcr ' (a/oud) Be 
quiet there ! IJnmii that mastiff’—.Sir, J’ni sorry you’ie 
goingc so soon, [knock^g ogum) Ik quiet, 1 say — 
Well, I wish you a good morn mg, sir. Then, yon 
won’t stay, and take a tftt ol’dinner ^ 

fhin. Terheyp®, .‘-ir, 1 say, you Jiiav hear from nv 
i^gain. 

L ■' 
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/)«/. lSh, J shall l)C‘ (wncmcly liappy, I’m sine. 
'ey it Ftnn^u>u\l) Bravo, Jeremy! aJrmrably hit ofi‘ 
knocking icpcuted') Now foi the nkl geiiileiiian. 

[ o/icns the door. 

Fjifer Plain way. • 

Plain deai Mi FamwoLiVl, I’m extremely 
lappy to see you. J ^lardoii for keeping ya^u so 
long^ Why, who the deuce could lock that door? 
JJid. lie ' he ' lie ' It was 1, sir 
Plain. You, vvfiv w/iai— 

Did. 4 bn ol huiooLii, sir, to show you I determinea 
lo maki* free, and consider niysell nflioine 
Phifn r\ tni of hurnoui ! why, you must be 

ail mveiiiiati* humourist, iiuieed, lo begin so soon. 
’^lohuri) Well, come, tliat’s ineuy and heaity 
Did. Ves, you’ll hud I’ve.ill lljar about me. 

' Plain Well, and iiow is my old friend, and all the 
rest of tlie larnily 

Did. Womlci hilly well, my old buck But here, 
here you have it all lu black ami wJute. 

[g-iucs the Utter. 

Plain So, an intioductioii • 

Did It’s raiher unlucky, I don’t know a 

liltle more ol inv family. 

\i,ln(h famihnrly nhont. 
Plain {rtad')) Tlii'^ will at lenglh i tioduce to 
you ymi son-m law I liope lie will piove agreeable 
botlT lo you and your dangiiiei His late rmlifSry 
babils, I llimk, have niuch nofiroved iiis appearance ; 
'and peibaps you will already discern bornelhing ol 
the ofliiwi aliotir him ” Somctlnnu of the officer— 
(looking at him) i^amn me, it must be a sherifF’.s 
oflicei then. “ 'I’reat biin delicaiclVi and, above all, 
avoid raillery with Win.”—So iliA { suppose, though 
he can give a joke, lie can’t take one. —“ It is apt to 
make Imn unhappy, as he aHva^ thinks it levelled at 
that stiffness in his manners, arising from his extreme, 
iimidltv and ba''bfuineFS.”—“Assure Iwggy of the 
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cordjal affection of her intended father, and your faith- 
ful friend, Fras. Fainwolt’ij. ” Avery pretty intro¬ 
duction, truly. 

Did. But where is my charming Feggy? I say— 
could nol^I have a little private converiyilion to begin 
with ? 

Flnin. Why I must iiitroifliici* you, yon know—I de¬ 
sired her to follow me-(Mi' hcie she comes. 

Did {aside) Now if she should fall in a passion and 
discover me! 

Kntcr Peggy^ 

Plain My dcati this is Mr FainwouM 

Did. Madam, your most devoted. 

r^/ic jcrfamj —hesvpporis her. 

Peg (in a low tone) Al or timer ! 

Did [aside ioher) Hiisli ’ Don^t be astonished— 
you see what I’m at— keep it up 

Plain What ails the g rl Oh, I see she’s at her 
romance again—Mr. Fainwoird, try if you can’t 
bring her about, while I go and fetch my cousin Laury 
to yon, [exit 

Did. Ncffear, sir, she is coming about.—My dear 
Peggy! after an age of fruitless search, do I again be¬ 
hold you in these arrns.^ 

Peg Cruel man! how could )mii torment me with 
so long an absence, and so long a silence?—I’ve wnt- 
len to you a tliontand times 

Kid. A thousand unlucky accidents have preveiiied 
my receiving your letters; and your address I most, 
fatally lost not an hour after you gave it to me. 

Peg. And how did you find it out at last ^ 

Did. By an accidental rencontre with my rival.— 
I’ve hummed him fi^ously, friglitened him away from 
thefhouse, contrivccTto get his lefterof recommenda¬ 
tion, and presented myself in his stead. 

Peg. It is enough to hrfliw that you are again mine ; 
>rnd now wf 11 never pait. 

DidL Np^*, If lean help ii, 1 assure von. 
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Peg. Lvd, Mortimer, wliat a change tljerc is in yoiu 
dress! 

Did. Eh? Yes, JVe dressorl soon purpose—rather 
in the extreme, perhaps—but I thought it would look 
iny vulgar nWil better 

Peg. Well thought of; so il will*. 

Did. (and.e) Very •d(i-»iioihjiig about the letter— 

I won’t start it, however. 

Peg Here’s my father coming back- Ed belter 
seem a little distant, you know. 

Did k^ou’re right. 

KiUer Plo‘nv'ayj Jhddicr not sa ifnag to nnher ftim. 
Do, my dear lady be merciful Hut perhaps it is in 
naercy that you thus avert from inc the killing lustie 
of those piercing eyes. 

, Plain, Well done,thnidity. (tohm) Bravo! 

Mr. Faiowmii’d, you’ll not be long an unsuccessful 
wooei, f see Well, my cousin's coming to see you, 
the innnient she’s a little composed —Why, Beg, I 
fancy tlie old fool has been gaping out at the window 
fo smne purpo'-e atla^l i veiilv hehev^ somebody, 
cither in jesi, nr in earnesi, has le.ilh biTii writing her 
a billet-doux , for 1 caitghi licrriuifc inafliisiei reading 
a letter, and the moment she saw me, «'lic grappled it 
up, and her cheeks turned as led as licr nose. 

Did {imuJi disconcerted, nsidi) O Lord ' here’s the 
ilcji^Uc unfolded, ('urse my blind eyes ’ vvhata ^'rape 
they’ve brought me into! A. fiistryold maid, I suppose. 

. What the devil shall 1 do.^ 1 must humour the blunder, 
or she’ll discover me. 

Plain. Here blie ponies. 

Did. (asitk) 0 Lord ! O Lord ’ 

Enter Miss Ihixalile. 

Plain. Mr. Faiii%’Ou’fl, Miss Duralde-Mis?Du- 

rable, Mr. Fainwou’d. ^ \Miss L. Durable 

screams., and seems much agitated. 

Did {adoancing to her) My dear la^y, what’s the 
jTiatlcv'’ (aside lo her) Don’t Itr astonished—You sre 
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whiit I am at Keep it up. \rontiriues whisjienng' 

U) her. 

Plain. Why, ha I tlic di-vil! this fellow frightens 
my whole family. It must he his ofliccr-hke appear¬ 
ance, I Slip pose. 

PefT (a.sKJf) Well, I denlaio Lamelra means to fall 
Jii Jove with him, aiicl suppfaiitine 
J)[tss f. J)\n' {iisuL to Diddhr'} Oli ' yoii’ie a hold 
arlvenliirous mao. 

Did. {to hn') \ es, I am a veiy hold mlventiiious 
mail; hut love, u’^’-dam— 

MissJj P'lr. Hush’ 

Plain W hy, I’aiiuvou’d, Mm seem to maki'some 
Jinpiession upon iJie ladii*^ 

Jhd. Not a \civ lavouiahle one, it would seem, sii 
Misn Tj. Dw I beg Mr. FamwoiiM's [jardcju, Tui 
sure 5t was meiely a shght indi^^jmsition iSiat soiZimI 
mo 

Flam Oh’ a slight iiubspnsilicm, w^'ls it ? 

{tisidt) Yes, J sec .-die’s tlirowmg out her lines. 
£)td VVjU you allow me, madam, to lead you to Die 
air ^ 

Plain. Aye, sujiposc wc show Mi Eamwou’d oui 
garden. A walk will do none ol us any harm. 

Miss //. Dur. With all my heart, cousin 
Plain Unless Mr. Fain woo’d is laligued with iiis 
joiirrey 

Did. Not mthc least, I assine you Miss Fl.iinvvay, 
give me leave. («s'idc, in taking' her hand) Did yon 
observe that old fool I believe she has a design upon 
me 

Peg {nsidv) That she htis, I’ll be sworn. 

Djd {aside) I’ll knm her—Miss Dniable, here’s 
the other arm at your service 
Miss fj. Dur. (taking P) Dear sir, you’re extreme^ 
]y obliging. 

Did. Don’'J';ay so, madam, the obligation is mine. 
hno^ding) Plainway, you see what a way Pm in. 

[rrmni <dkr^ P'iTVh Miss DifYohl/^ 
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Plainly Pashfuliiess!—Hrimmr, if cvrr I saw such 
i\\\ immulcnt do::! '• 
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air i"..\ 

• i'Jiier Fhfnim^u'd and Richard. 

l-'nm lu slioit, 1 lU'vcr met with siicli (lisrfspcrtiui 
(uiatnif'ui &hu',e I wtcb bom —and so liic lascal’s namr 
hs Diddlcr, is it 

Ricfi So I haro heard the waiters call him. 

Fain As in the disapiinhitmeiit, Ricliafd, ilN a vei ^ 
toilunHle one for uu*, for it niiHi he a ei rubhy family 
indeed, when one of its hianclies is torccfl to have 
lecourse to such low practices Bm to he treated 
W'iih such contempt ' why, am 1 to be laughed at 
every where ? 

^Rich If 1 was you, sn, I’d pul that (picstion^vlierc 
it’s fit It should he answered 

Ram. And so I will, Richard -If I don’t go back, 
and kick up such a Jiobbcry— I warrant I’ll—Why, 
he called me a vulgar, conceited, foolish cockney. 

Rich No, sure** 

Fain. Yes, bul^ie did. and*what a fool my lUthei 
must have been not to see through such a set—a 
low-bred rascal, with hi^ thffie-and-fourpence! But 
if 1 don’t—-I’ll take your advice, Rich^d—I’ll hire a 
post-chaise directly, drive to the houro, expose tha^ 
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Mr. Diddler, blow up all tlie rest nf the family, Sir 
Ib'bert Rmtal included, and then set off for London, 
and turn m> back upon them fur ever \txevjii. 

Enter Sam mill a letter, JoUomd by u Messenger. 

Sam Why, but whp*!, for do you bring it here ? 

Mess. Why, bocaAisc it says, to ho dfiivered with 
all posi^ible speed. I know rpnies here soiriCtiines, 
anti most likely won’t he al home idl night. 

Sam Well, if 1 see him, I’ll gi’t to liini. Most 
likely lie’ll be heie by and by 

Mess I'hfii I’ll leave it [cnV. 

Sam Mr JcreiiiTali Diddler—Tlaiig il, what a fino 
heal' and i’ll lie sliot if il don’t feel like u bank-note. 
To lie delivered wi’ all po.sr-iblc bpeecl too. I bhouldn’t 
wonder now if it brouglit him some good lock Ha ! 
ha! ha' wath all my heart. He’s a d—d dioli dog,^ 
and I like him vastly. 


SCKNE II.—A ROOM IN rLAINW'AV’s HOUSE. 

riiLimcaif, DidJlerj Peggi/, and Mtss Durable al 

Taldr. 

j'hin. Bravo! Ha' ha! ha! [they all laugh. 

Miss L J)u'^. Upon my w'ord, Mr. Faiiiwou’d, 
you sing delightfully ; you surely have had some 
prncKta; ^ 

Did A little madam. 

Miss L Dur Well, I think it must he a very desi- 
iwhle accomplishment, if it were only for your own 
entertain in cut - 

Did. It is in that respect, madam, that 1 have hilh- 
eitoffound it most paKicularly desYahlc 

Miss L. Dur. But surely the pleasure of pleasing 
your hearers- *o < 

Did. I now find to be the highest gratification it 
caw bestow, terept that of giving me claim Co a rEinVn 
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in kinc^from you. (aside io Pcg^y) I lay it on thick, 
don’t I -* 

JUtss L. Dur. Vnu really must excuse me; I ear’t 
perform to my satisfaction rvrJi^uttbc assistance of an 
instrumeiA. 

Plain. Well, we|l, cousin, then we’ll hear you by 
and bye; there’s no hurry, I’m sure.—Come, Mr. 
Fainwou’d, your glass is empty. 

Xi. Dur. Peggy, ray love. 

[they nse to reti^ exit Miss L. Dur. 

Plain. Peg, here ! Come back, I want to speak with 
you 

Peg. (returns) Well, papa ^ 

Plain. Mr. Fainwou’d. (they rise )—You know 1 
told you of a billet-doux that old Laury had received. 
Peg. Yes, sir. 

Plain. Coming through the passage to dinner, I 
picked It up. 

Peg. Sf Did. No ! 

Plain. Yes; 1 have it in ray pocket,t-one of the 
richest compositions you ever beheld. I’ll read it to 

vou. 

1 

Did. (aside) How unlucky! Now, if she sees it, 
she’ll know the hand. 

Plain. ~^eads) “ To the beautiful Maid at the foot 
of the hill.”—Ha, ha, ha! 

^id. ^ Peg Ha, ha, ha! 

[Diddkr endeavours to keep Peggy froan 

overlooking him. 

Plain. Most celestial of terrestrial beings! 1 have 
received a wound gfjom your o^es, which baffle? all 
surgical skill. The smile of her who gave it, is the 
only balsam that can save 4t. "Ijet me. therefore sup¬ 
plicate admittance to your presence tomorrow, io 
know at once if I may live or die. 

VOL- XV. J3 
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That if Pm to live, I may live your fond loviiv^ 

And ifl’ni to die, 1 may get it soon over. 

ADONIS.” 


^[they all laugh. Didder appears 
much disconcerted. 


Plain. Why, this Adonis must be about as great a 
fool as his mislress; eh, sir.^ Ha, ha, ha! 

Did. Yee, sir; he, he, he !— {aside) They^vc found 
me out, and this is a'^quiz. 

Peg. Or more likely some poor knave, papa, that 
wants her money; ha, ha, ha! 

Plain. Ha, ha!—Or perhaps a compound of both; 
eh, sir? 

Did. Very bkely, sir; he, he, he! [aside. 

They’re at me. 

Plttin. But we must laugh her out of the connec¬ 
tion, and disappoint the rogue, however; though 1 
dare say he little thought to create so much merri¬ 
ment. 1 m siiort sighted is roguery. 

Did. {aside) Sliort-sigbted!—It’s all up, to a cer¬ 
tainty. 

Pkdn. So she’s returning; impatient of being IcA 
alone, I suppose.—Now, we’ll smoke her. 

^ Enter Miss L. Durable. 

MUs L. Dur. Bless mewhy, I’m quite ftirsn^'en 
among you all. 

Plam. Forsaken, my dear cousin I It’s only for age 
and u^iness to talk of being fqrsaken, not for a beau¬ 
tiful maid like you,—the most cUestial of terrestrial 
IhsIkb! [all laugh. 

MSS L. Dur. {asme) I’m astqf ishod ,—he laughing 
too! , 

Did. {usideioher) '£x£use my laughing, it*^ only 
ia jett. ^jL 

MissL. Sur^ In jest, sir! 

Did. Yp-. 


^v^hfsppTs a.nd^eivfr’! 
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Plain. Well, but, my dear cousin, J hope you’ll be 
merciful to the tender youth- Such a fiowii as that, 
now, would kill him at aiice.», 

MusL.fiur Cousin Fiain^ay, this insult is in¬ 
tolerable. I'll not stay in your house another hour. 

Plain. Nay, but fny tlear Laury, I didn't expect 
that truth would give ofience.—We’ll leave Mr.Fam- 
wou’d to make oui peace with you. 

Did. (aside) Leave me alone witli her P Oh, the 
devil! 

Peff. Ay, do, Mr. Fainwou’d, endeavour to pacify 
her;—p*ray induce her to continue a little lunger the 
beautinil maid at the foot of the hill.” 

[cxmnt Plainway and Peg^j. 

[ Li, Durable and Diddltr look 
sheepishly at each other. 

Did. (aside) I’m included in tlie quiz, as I’m a 
gentleman.— (to her) My dear madam, how could 
you— 

Miss L. Dur, How could X what, sir ? 

Did. Wear a pocket with a hole in’t! 

Mtss L. Dur. 1 wear no pockets which caused the 
fatal accident But, sir, 1 trust it is an accident that 
will cause no change in your aftection. 

Did. (dStSe) Damn it! now she’s going to be wno- 
rouF^-(io her) None in the world, madam. 1 assure 
you, I love you as much as ever I did. 

. Miss L. bur, 1 fear my conduct is very imprudent. 
—If you should lie discovered- 

Did. It’s not at all*hnlikely, madam, that 1 am al¬ 
ready.—(iwidc) Now she’ll be borjpg me for explai^- 
tions. 1 must get among them again.—(to her) 
Or if I am not, if we don’t take.great care, 1 soon 
shall be; therefore 1 think better •immediately 
join— 

Miss L. Dur. Oh, dear sir! so soon —I dfcHIre 
*^’00 quite agitate me with the 

Did. Ma’am » 
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Miss L. Dur It is so awful a ceremony, that really 
a little time— 

Did. dear ma’am- J didn’t mean any thing about 
a ceremony , 

Miss L. Dur. Sii! 

Did. You misunderstand me; 1— 

Miss L. Dur. You astonish me, sir! no ceremony, 
indeed !—and would you then take advantage of my 
too susceptible heart, to rum me ? would you rob me 
of my innocence'^"‘ivould you despoil me of my ho¬ 
nour.'*—cruel, barbarous, inliuman man ' 

[affects <0 faint. 

Did (supporting her) llpon my soul, madam, I 
would not interfere with your honour on any account, 
■— (aside) 1 must make an outrageous speech; .there’s 
nothing else will make her easy. (F'alts on hu knees; 
Peggy enters hsienmg) I’aragon of premature divinity, 
what instrument of death, or torture, can equal the 
dreadful power of your frowns ^ 1 oison, pistols, pikes, 
steel traps,-and spring ^uiis, the thum screw, or lead 
kettle, the knout, or cat o’-nine-tails, are impotent, 
compared with the word of your indignation ! Cease 
then to wound a heart, vvliose affection for you no¬ 
thing can abate whose— 

Peg. (interrupting him. and showing XrJj letter) So, 
sir, this is yourhne effusion, and this is the fruit of it. 
False, infamous man ! 

Did, (aside to Miss L Dur.) 1 told you so. You’d 
better retire, and I’ll contrive to get off. My dear 
Miss Plainway— " « 

Peg Don’t dCar me, sir, I’ve done with you, 

^Did. If you woi>id but hear— 

Peg. I’ll hear nothing, sir. *^011 can’t clear your¬ 
self;—this duplicify can only arise from the meanest 
- of motives, Mr. Mortimer. 

^M^ss Dur. Mr. Mortimer !—Then I am the dupe, 

after all? t 

Peg. You’re 
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Miss Ij Dur. BassC— 

Deceitful— 

Miss ft JJvr. Aliommable-- 
/Jid. {aside) llcie’s a breeze ' This is raising ihe. 
wind, Willi a vengeance ?—-lViv ileai IVIi^ Blaitiway, 1 

—a-'fy dear Miss DuiviblLN (nsidr) pray retire: in 

live mill Liles Til cc^e you ;u live garden, and explain 
all to your saiislacliou 
Miss It. Dur, And if you don’t — 

Did (ill, I wilL—now. do go. 

P g And you ioot inadaiK , aren’t ypu ashamed— 
J\t)ss h Dur Don’i talk ti’fl'm; in that slyle. Miss*, 
It ill becomes mu to accouni lor inyjpoiiducl lo you *, 
and 1 shall iherelorc leave you. with peifeet indiffei- 
ence, to make your own construction.—(/o him) — 
You’ll find me-in die garden, sir 
I)}d {aside) Floaliiig m the fish-pond, 1 hope.—(io 
My deal ) eggy, how could you (ora moment 
believe — 

Peg I'll not li.sleu to you ; I'll go ainl exposej you 
Jo my fdlhei imniediaiely lle’il order itie serviinls 

10 toss you in a blanket, and then to Tick you out oi 
ifoors. 

Did (holding her) So, between two stools, poor 
Jeremy emnesto the ground at last. l\ow, I'eggy, niy 
deaiji^igy, 1 know I slinlJ Lippease you. 

j he tnkes }j^r hand. 
• Peg If you detain me liy lone, I must stay , and 

11 you w'lJl talk, i must licai you, hut you can’t force 
me to attend lo you 

Did. That’s vu jilea>c, only^ hear rnc. Thaf 
letter— I did write that Icuei Jliil, as a proof that I 
love you, and onlv yon, aii^J liat I wdl love you as 
long as 1 live, I* 1^1 mi away witliyoli directly. 

Peg. Will you, (iiis inslank? 

Did. I’ll hue a post Chafse imnicdialcJv:— faside) 
liiat is, if 1 CM get credit for our 
per rin ono onln if 
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Did. I’m off, (going) Nothing but disasters ! here’s 
the cockney coming back in a terrible rage, anI shall 
be di.scovcr(5fI 

Pf^g How unlucky - Couldn’t you get rid of him 
again ^ t 

Did. Keep out of tlK way, and I’ll try, 

[jAe retires. 

Enter Fainu'OiCd." 

Fain. So, sir— 

Did. How do you do, again, sir ? Hasn’t ray ser¬ 
vant left you tlirec-and'four-pencc yet ?—Bless my 
soul, how stupid ! 

Fain. Sir, I want to see Mr f*lainway. 

Did. Do you, sir ^ tiiat’s unlucky; He’s just gone 
out—to take a walk in tlic fields. 

Fain. I don’t believe a wnril you say. 

. Did. (with aj^ected dignity) Don’t believe a wofd I 
say, sir ! 

Fain No, sir. 

Did Sir, i desire you’ll [|uit this house. 

Fam. I sha’n’t, sir. 

Did. You shd’n’t, sir ? 

Fain No, sir; my business is witii Mr Plaiuway. 
I’ve a post-chaise wuilmg for me at the door, and, 
therefore, have no lime lo lose. 

Did. A post-chaise waiting at the door, sir? , 

Fain Yes, sir—the servant told me Mr. I'lainway 
was wiiliin, and I’ll find him too, or I’m very muc^ 
mistaken. [exit. 

Did A post-chaise waiting at the door!—we’ll 
bribe the post-boy, and jump into it. Now, who shall 
I borrow a guinea oflo bribe the pofl-boy ? 

Enttr John. 

Joh^ Has that gentleman found ryy master, sir ^ 

Did Oh yes, Joini, ‘ ^ihowed him into the drawing¬ 
room. (JokmsgQtng) "stop, John; step this way.— 
Vouj^naino ip John, isn’t if ^ 
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Did. Well, how d’ye do, John ?—Got a snug place 
lierc^ J«bn f 

John. Yes, sir, very snug. 

Did. Aye, good wages, good vails, eh ? 

John. Yos, sir, very fair.^ , 

Did. L)pi.—You havenH got^uch a thing as a guinea 
about you, have you ? 

John. No, sir 

Did. Aye—that’s all, John ; I only asked for infoi- 
mation. [exit John] —Gad! I said a civil thing or two 
to the gardner just now, I’ll go and try him ; and, to 
prevent all farther rencontres, ^lake my escape through 
the garden-gate. [going. 

Enter Miss L. Durable. 

Oh, Lord, here is old innocence again, [aside] I was 
just coming to you. 

Mias L. Dur. Well, sir, I’m all impatience for this 
• explanation.—So, you’ve got rid of Miss Peggy? 

Did. Yes, 1 have pacihed her, and she’s retired to 

the-drawing room.—You haven’t got such a thing 

as a guinea about you, madam, have you ? A trouble* 
some post-boy, that drove^me this moiiping, is teazing 
me for his money. You see 1 happened uiifortunatcl}' 
to change my small- 

Miss L. Dur Oh, these things will happen, sir. •— 
[give^^urse] —There’s my purse, sir; take whatever 
yoiflSJfiire. 

« Did. I’m robbing you, ma’atn. • 

Miss L. Dur. Not at all; you know you’ll soon re¬ 
turn it. 

Did. [aside] That’s rather doubtful.— [to /ier]—I’|t 
be with you agaM, madam, in a^oment. [gping^ 

Miss L. Dur. What, sir! .Sv even*your post-boys 
are to be attended to before Ae: 

Did. Ma’am. 

Miss L. Dur. But I see 4lU:ough your conduct, sir. 
This IS a mere expedient to avoid rhe agstip .—This is 
loo rniTf'!', 



o4 


RAISING THE WINH. 


ALl'JK, 


Did. \iisidt\ What the devil shall I do now? Oh 
oh dear;—oh Lord ! 

Miss L. Dur. What*s the matter? 

Did. Your cruelty has so agitated mo—I faint,—a 
little water,—a little water will recover me ! [/alls 
into a c/iflirl-^Pray, get me a Inrle v'aicr ! 

Miss L. Dur. Bless me, he’s a going into hysterics' 
Here !—help, John !—Betty, a fitllc water immediate¬ 
ly ! \exit. — Dxddkr runs off. 

Knttr Fainwowd. 

Fain. No where to be found.—rSo, Mr. Diddler is 
gone now. They’ve fc 'nd me out by iny loiter, and 
avoid )iie on purpose. But I’ll not stir out of the house 
till I see Mr. Plainway, Pm deiermined; so Pll sit 
myself quietly down. [si7s down hiAhe chair Diddi^v 
has left] —I’ll make the whole family treat me with-a 
little mure respect, I warrant. 

Fnter Miss h. Durable., hastily, with a glass o/'watet'f 
which stub throws in his face. —»S7ic screams,—he rises 
in a fury. 

Miss L. Dur. Here, my love.—Ah ! 

Fam. DamnntiOTi, madam! what d’ye nieiin ? 

Miss L. Dur. Oh dear, sir! 1 took you lor another 
gentleman. 

Nonsense, madam ! you couldn’t mean to 
serve any gentleman in that way. Where is Ml Plain- 
way ? I’ll have satisfaction for this treatment. 

«' Fnier IHainway. 

Plain. Hey-day! hey-day, cousin! Why, who is 
tills gentleman ; and what is all this noise about ? 

- Miss Ij. Dur. Pm sure, cousin,^ 1 don’t know who 
the g|;iitlenidn is. All tliat 1 can explain is, that Mr. 
Fainwou’d was*^aken in that chair \ that 1 went to 
£omr water to lecove^iiini; and the moment afler, 
I came back, I found his place ^occupied by that 
gentleman. 

> ^in M^^n, this IS no ion|er a itiiic lor uaniering- 

plarft orrnpic^d hy me. 
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who am Mr. Faiiiwou'd ; and yon found him sulfering 
no illness at all, though you wanted to give Jiim one. 

Plain, and Miss L. Dur Vou Mr. Fainwou’d! 

JPhtn. Yes/sir; and youVe found out by this time, 
T suppose, lhat Tm perfectl 3 f acquainted ^ith all your 
kind inteimons towards me; that J know of your new 
i^n-in-law, Sir Robert i^ental; that I am informed T 
am to make merriment for you , and that, if I am re¬ 
fractory, your nephew, Mr. Diddler, is to pull my nose. 

Plain, My dear sir, [ haven’t a nephew in the world, 
and never heard of sut?h people^s Sir Robert Rental, 
Of Mr. Diddlcr, in the whole course of my life. 

i^hi/rThft is amazing! 

Slain, It is, upon my soul!—You say your name is 
F’ainwou’d ? 

*Fain. Certainly. 

^ Plain. Then nothing but the appearance of the 
other Mr. FainwouM can solve the riddle. 

Fain. The other Mr. Fainwou’d. 

Plain. Y^es, sir; there is another gentleman so call¬ 
ing himsell now in this hou^e; and he ^as bearer of 
a icttci of introduction froitT- 

Fain. My letter of introduction ! The rascal picked 
iiiy pocket of it, in this very house, this morning. T 
see through it all!—I dare say your house is robbed 

Plain, A villain ! Why, where is he, cousin & Here, 
J^n !—where are all the servants.^ 

Enter John. 

Plain. Wliere i^k. Faiuwou’d^ 

John. What, the other gentlenmn, siiV 

Plain. The other, sir!—Tlignfyou knew thi^ gen¬ 
tleman’s name w%; Fainwou’d: anS you never told 


me he was here thi^ niornjpg. • 

John. Yes, sir, 1 did; 1 sent yon to.him 
Plain. You sent me to the other tcliow^ 
Uo, nr. I not If^t in tl-T nthe*:* 
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Plain. I suppose he got in at the window, then.— 
But where is he now ? ' ^ 

Ji>hn. rSi sure 1 don't know, sir.—But 1 thought 
that gentleman was gone. 

Fain. Wlfy did you think so, sir.^ 

John. Because, sir, the chaise is gone^ that you 
came in. 

Plain, What! 

Fain Gone! 

John. Ves, sir. 

Plain. Why, then, the rascalV: ran oflf in it, and Peg 
—where is sliu ^ Wli^Ih is iny daughter ? 

Miss L. Dur. Gone with him, cousin, ^ 

Joh7i. Here they are, sir. 

Fmier Diddler, Peg-gy, and Sam. — DiJdler, dancing 

and singing. 

Plain. Sing away, my brave fellow ; PU soon' 
change your note 

Did. Thank ye, sir, but it is changed already. 
Sam, pay my debts to that young man, (pointing to 
Fainwou'd) aVid give himVredit for a breakfast on my 
account. Ah, my dear old innocence ! (fo Miss L. 
Dur.) there’s your purse again ^ when I’m at leisure, 
you shall have your explanation. 

Miss L. Dur. Oh, false Adonis! 

Plain. And now, sir, what have you to answer to. 

Did.^l plead guilty to it all. Pve been a sad logUw; 
but, as a proof I’ve some conscience left, here’s your 
daughter, just as I found her. Don’t give her to me 
- unless you like. ^ 

Wlain. Give her to you ! And pray, sir, what claim 
Iiave you to her ^ 1 

Dii. ** Not my deserts, but wb^ 1 will deserve.” 
''My resolution to lead a new life, with the trifling 
cgllateral lecomrnendafibn 6f ten thousand pounds in 
in:o)ock&Ss;4j^ 

Ten'vhousand pounds in w<r pocj^f't ’ 
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Did. [n brief, sir, idle habits, empty pockets, %nd 
the wra^i of {in offended uncle, made me the shabby 
dog you see before you But my angry ur^le has, on 
his death-berf, relented This fine fat-headed fellow 
arrested our .flight through the town, to put into my 
hand this letter from his ekecutor, annniincing the 
handsome Request I have just^menttoned, and in¬ 
closing me a huiidr^d-peund note as an earrest of his 
sincerity. 

Sam. Yes, Pm witness to the truth of all that; 
and— 

Did. [stopping his%iouth) That’s enough, Sam; 
tl ^Jcss we ‘^y the better.—I snail be steady now, 
Plauhvay, I shall indeed ' I’ve felt too much my past 
deo^dation, not to make the best use of my present 
fortune. 

Hain, l/iii—I imagine you are the Air. Mortimer 
^he sometimes sighs about ? 

Di(L The same, sir. At Bath, under Chat name, 
and under somewhat better appearances,! had the 
honour to captivate her Hadn’t 1, Peggy ? 

Peg. And is’nt your nanu iVIorlnrer.'L 

Did. ]^o, iny dear, my legitimate appmlation is Mr. 
Diddler. 

Peg. What! and arn I to have a lover of the name 
of Diddler ^ 

Samri^iki sure Mrs. Diddler’s a very pretty name. 

DtVf. Don’t be rude, Sam. 

rlain. W^ell, sir, your promises arc fair, there’s no 
denying; but whether it would be fair to attend to 
them, depends entirely upon that gentleman. 

$ • [to Fainwou’d. 

Fain. As to me, Mr. Plainw^, if your dauglfler 
has taken a fancy for another^I’cai^’t help it. ^Only 
let her refuse me i^pectfully, and I’m satisfied- , 

Did. You’re a very sen^bl^ fellow, and we have all 
a very high respect for you. 

Fain. I’m satisfird. 
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i/id. But I shull not be satisfied without the hope, 
that all Buch poor and idle rogues as 1 have l|^en,xnay 
learn, by fay disgraceful example, 

Howe’er to vice or indolence inclined, 

By honest industry tur raise the wind. 

^ \exmnt. 

£ND or RAISING THE WIND. 








